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THE 

LIFE AND OPINIONS 



TRISTRAM SHANDY, Gent. 



Cbantcr ptif. 

LE Fever got up to the Imperial army just time 
enough to try what metal his sword was made 
of, at the defeat of the Turks before Bilgrads ; 
but a series of unmerited mischances had pursued him 
from that moment, and trod close upon his heels for 
fiDor years together after ; he had withstood these 
buJietings to the last, till sickness overtook him at 
MaricilUi, from whence he wrote my uncle Toby 
word, he had lost his time, his services, his health, 

and, in short, every thing but his sword; and was 

waiting for the first ship to retuin back to him, 

Aa this letter came to hand about six weeks before 
Sta^mah's accident, Le Fever was hourly expected ; 
and was uppermost in my uncle Toby't mind all the 
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rime my father waa giving him and Terick a descrip- 
rion of what kind of a person lie would chuse for a 
preceptor to me : but as my uncle Taly thought my 
lather at first somewhat fanciful in the aceompliahments 
he required, he forebore mentioning Le Fever's name, 

till the character, by Torici's interposition, ending 

unexpectedly, in one, who should be gentle-tempered, 
and generous, and good, it impreaaed the image of 
Le Fever, and hia interest, upon my uncle Toiy bo 
forcibly, he rose instantly off his chair ; and laying 
down his pipe, in order to take hold of both my father's 

hands 1 beg, brother Shamlj, said my nncle Toby, 

I may recommend poor Le Fever's son to you 

I beseech you do, added Torici — -^He has a good 
heart, said my uncle Toiy — —And a brave one too, 
an' please your honour, said the corporal. 

The best hearts, Trim, are ever the bravest, re- 
plied my uncle Taiy, -And the greatest cowards, 

an' please your honour, in our regiment, were the greatest 
rasMls in it. -■ -There was Serjeant Kumber, and 
ensign 

We'll talk of them, said my father, another 



Cfiaptec [in. 

WHAT a jovial and a merry world would this 
be, may it pleaae your worshipa, hut for that 
Inextricable labyrinth of debts, cares, woes, 
want, grief, discontent, melancholy, large jointures, 
impoutions, and lies ! 

Doctor Slop, like a son of a w , as my father 

called him for it, — to exalt himself, — debased me to 
death, — and made ten thousand times more of Saiarmah't 
accident, than there was any grounds for ; so that in a 
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That poor Mailer Shandy 



i in every body's mouth, 
iWy.- 



And Fame, who lores to double every thing, — 
days more, had sworn, positively she saw it,— and 
the world, as usual, gave credit to her evidence — 
That the Durscry window had not only " 

• • ;— — -but that ■ ■ • 



Could the world have been sued like a body- 
CORTORATE, — my father hud brought an acdon upon 
the case, and trounced it eu/Rciendy ; but to fall foul 

of individuais about it as every soul who had 

ioned the affair, did it with the greatest pity 

__inable ; 'twas like flying in the very face of 

his best friends : And yet to acquiesce under the 

report, in silence — was to acknowledge it openly, — 
least in the opinion of one half of the world ; and 
make a bustle again, in contradicting it, — was to 
afirm it as strongly in the opinion of the other 

hale 

— Was ever poor devil of a country gentleman bo 
hampered ? said my father. 

I would shew him publickly, said my uncle T'e^j', at 
the market cross. 

— 'Twill have no eifect, said my father. 
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THERE are a thousand lesolutiona, Sir, both in 
church and state, as well aa in niatters, Madam, 
of a more private concern ; — which, though 
they have carried all the appearance in the world of 
being taken, and entered upon in a haaty, hare-brained, 
and ucadviaed manner, were, notwithstanding this (and 
could you or I have got '"to the cabinet, or atood behind 
curtain, we ahould have found it was so), weighed, 

' poized, and perpended- — —argued upon canvassed 

through^ entered into, and examined on all sides 

with BO much coolness, that the Gonness of coolness 
herself (I do not take upon me to prove her existence) 
could neither have wished it, or done it better. 

Of the number of these was my lather'a resolution 
of putting me into breeches ; which, though determined 
race,— in a kind of hufF, and a defiance of aU man- 
kind, had, nevertheless, been pro'd and conn'd, and 
judicially talked over betwixt him and my mother about 
a month before, in two several iedi ofjutikc, which my 
father had held for that purpoee. I ahall explain the 
nature of these beds of justice in my next chapter ; and 
in the chapter tollowiug that, you shall step with me. 
Madam, behind the curtain, only to hear in what kind 
of manner my father and my mother debated between 
themselves, this affair of the breeches, — from which 
you may fonn an idea, how they debated all leaser 
matters. 
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(DliBIittt jrBti. 

HE ancient Golhi of Germany, who (the learoed 



positive) 
couDlry between the Vistula and the Oder, and 
who afterwards incorporated the Herculi, the Bugians, 
and some other Vandallick clans to 'em— had all of 
them a wise custom of debating every thing of import- 
ance to their state, twice; that is,— once drunk, and 

once sober : Drunk — that their councils might not 

want vigour j — - — and sober — that they might not want 
discretion. 

Now my father being entirely a water-drinker, — 
was 3 long time gravelled ainiost to death, in turning 
this as much to hia advantage, as he did every other 
thing which the ancienia did or said; and it waa not 
till the seventh year of his marriage, after a thousand 
fruitless experiments and devices, that he hit upon an 

expedient which answered the purpose ; and that 

was, when any difficult and momentous point was to be 
settled in the family, which required great sobriety, and 

great spirit too, in its determination, he fixed and 

set apart the first Sunday night in the month, and the 
Saturday night which immediately preceded it, to argue 
it over, in bed, with my mother : By which contrivance, 
if you consider. Sir, with yourself, • • • 



These my father, humorously enough, called his 

hedi of justice i for from the two different counsels 

taken in these two different humours, a middle one was 
generally found out which touched the point of wisdom 
a<well, astfhehad got drunk and sober a hundred times. 
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It must not be made a secret of to the world, that 
this aDswers full as well in literary discussions, as either 
ID military or eoDJugal ; but it is not every author that 
can try the experiment as the Golhi and VandaU did 

it or, if he can, may it be always for hia body' 

health ; and to do it, as ray father did it, — am I sur 
it would be always for his soul's. 

My way is this :- 

Id all nice and ticklish discussions — (of which, 
heaven knows, there are but too many in ray book), — 
where I find I cannot take a. step without the danger 
of haying either their worships or their reverencea upon 

my back 1 write one-half /u//, — and t' other ^j(in^,- 

or write it all full, — and correct it fasting \ 

or write it fasting, — and correct it full, for they all 

come to the same thing ; So that 

variation from my father's plan, than my father's from 

the Gothick 1 feel myself upon a par with him ' 

his first bed of justice, — and no way inferior to him 
his second,^ — These ditferent and almost irreconoile- 
able effects, flow uniformly frora the wise and wonder- 
ful mechanism of nature, — of which, — be her' 

honour. All that we can do, is to turn and work 

the machine to the improvement and better manufactory 
of the arts and sciences, 

Now, when I write full, — I write as if 
to write fasting again as long as I live 
I write free from the cates as well as the terrors of the 

world. 1 count not the number of my scars, — r 

does my fancy go forth into dark entries and bye-corni 

to antedate my stabs. In a word, my pen takes 

course ; and I write on aa much from the fulness of my 
heart, aa my stomach. 

But when, an' please your honours, I indite fasting, 

'tis a different history. 1 pay the world all possible 

attention and respect, — and have as great a share 



yjsr^^iL' 




vaj vMttt iit m^ Mmtt— M<d «H.t 



4jptA ^ ^tbs, who ifae drocr t> 

I taantK concene, ftr my Ufe,— aud mj noAM^^^ 

Humj^ ! aid mtj fiutwr. 

(Tbe dialcigue ceaaed for a motHent. 1 

1 am very tbort myself,— conUHUfil i«y Utluv 

gravely. 
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You are very short, Mr Shandy, — said my mother. 

Humph ! quoth my father to himself, a second time 
in muttering which, he plucked his pillow a little 
ftirther from ray mother's, — and turniog about again, 
there was an end of the debate for three minutes and 
3 half. 

When he gets these breeches made, cried my 

father in a higher tone, he'll look like a beast in 'em. 

He will be very awkward in them at first, replied 
my mother. 

And 'twill be lucky, if that's the worst oo't, 

added my fether. 

It will be very lucky, answered my mother. 

I suppose, replied my father, — making some pause 
first, — he'll be exactly like other people's children. 

Exactly, said my mother, 

Though I shall be sorry for that, added ray 

father : and so the debate stopp'd again. 

They should be of leather, said my father, 

turning him about again. — 

They will last him, said my mother, the longest. 

But he can have no linings to 'em, replied my 
father. 

He cannot, said my mother. 

'Twere better to have them of ftistian, quoth my 

Nothing can be better, quoth my mother. 

Except dimity, — replied my father : 'Tis 

best of all, — replied my mother. 

^One must not give him his death, however, — 

interrupted my father. 

By no means, said my mother : and so the 

dialogue stood still again. 

I am resolved, however, quoth my father, breaking 
silence the fourth dme, he shall have no pockets in 



—There is do occasion for any, aaid ray 



-cried my father. 
—I mean so too, — replied ray mother. 

—Though if he gets a gig or top- -Poor souls '. 

i crown and a sceptre to them, — they should 

have where to secure it. 

Order it as you please, Mr Shandy, replied my 

mother. 

t you think it right ? added my iather, 
pressing the point home to her. 

Perfectly, said my mother, if it pleases you, Mr 

Ihandy 

There's for you ! cried my father, losing temper 

Pleases me ! You never will distinguish, Mrs 

Shandy, nor shall I ever teach you to do it, betwixt a 

point of pleasure and a point of convenience. This 

was on the Sunday night : and further this chapter 



AFTER my father had debated the affair of the 
breeches with ray mother, — he consulted Al- 
berlus Rubcniui upon it ; and jilbcrtiis Ruirmui 
used my father ten times worse in the consultation 
(if possible) than even ray father had used my mother : 
For as Rtibeniui had wrote a quai'to exfireu. Da re 
P'eitiaria frtcrum,— it was Rubenius'i business to 
have given my father some lights, — On the contrary, 
my father might as well have thought of extracting 
leven cardinal virtues out of a long beard, — as of 
extracting a single word out of Ruben'mi upon the 
subject. 

Upon every other article of ancient dress, Ruheii'ias 



r 



waa very communicative to my father ; — gave 
full and satisfactory account of 

The Toga, ni loose gown. 

The Chlamya. 

The Ephod. 

The Tunica, or Jacket 

The Synthesis. 

The Panda. 

The Lacema, with its CuculluB. 

The Paludaraentum. 

The PrKtexta. 

The Sagum, or soldier's jerkin. 

The Trabea : of which, according to Suito\ 
there were three kinds. — 

But what are all these to the breeches ? 

my fether. 

Rubenlui threw him down upon the counter 
kinds of shoes which had been in fashion with 



Then 



The wooden shoe. 
The soc. 
The busidn. 
And The military shoe with hobnails i 
Jimeaal takes notice of. 

' The patiins. 
The pantoufles. 
The brogues. 

The sandals, with latchets to th 
waa, The felt shoe. 
The linen shoe. 
The laced shoe. 








F-liAe dnanl Eke liii ■ 



toUb 



, and abKM cverf £^ 
• kHt, bat Ik /^k> CJnm. 
: Z^ttr Ciama ? ml vf blxr. 
I, Att die poiol vaiMill fia g MMg 

d: 7hK ^pwAf, j'^MHM^ 

Aootr Tkmemaj, B^mi, BwJdm, St/mmmrnr, Uftias, 
L^mi, Itaac Cataaiam, uid Jai^ Sca^rr, all <fiC- 
Icred trom eacfa ocher, — and he bom tfaetn: That 
lome took ii u> be the butioo, — lome the cou nadf. 



— others only the colour of it : — ^That tlie great Ba^ut, 
in his Wardrohe of the Ancients, chap, ii — honestly 
said, he knew not what it was, — -whether a rihula,- 
stud, — a button, — a loop, — a buckle, — or claapa ; 

My father lost the horse, but not the saddle 

-They are hooij and eyes, said ray father^ < 

with hooks and eyes he ordered ray breeches to be 



W^ 



Cftapttr Fj:. 



w going t 






leof 



^eave we then the breeches in the 
taylor's hands, with my father standing over him with 
his cane, reading him as he sat at work a lecture upon 
the !atm davus, and. pointing to the precise part of the 
waistband, where he was determined to have it sewed 

Leave we my mother — (truest of all the Poco- 
curanlci of her sex ! ) — careless about it, as about every 
thing else in the world which concerned her ; — that is 
— indifferent whether it was done this way or that,— 
provided it was but done at all. 

Leave we Slop likewise to the full profits of all ray 
dishonours. 

Leave we poor Le Fever to recover, and get home 

from MarieUIes as he can. And last of ail, — because 

the hardest of all 

Let us leave, if possible, myself: But 'tis 

impossible, — I must go along with you to the end of 
the work. 
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IF the reader has not a clear conception of the rood 
and the half of ground which lay at the bottom of 
my uncle Tohfi kite hen-garden, and which was the 
scene of go many of hia delicious hours, — the fault in 
not in me, — but in his imagination ; — for I am sure I 
gave him so minute a description, I was almost ashamed 
of it. 

When Fate waa looking forwards one afternoon, 
into the great tranaactions of future times, — and re- 
collected for what purposes this little plot, by a decree 
fast bound down in iron, had been destined, — she gave 
a nod to Nature, — 'twas enough — Nature threw half 
a spade fuil of her kindliest compost upon it, with just 
so much clay in it, as to retain the forms of angles and 
indentings, — and ao litde of it too, as not to cling to the 
spade, and render works of so much giory, nasty in 
foul weather. 

My uncle Toby came down, as the reader has been 
informed, with plans along with him, of almost every 
fortified town in Italy and Flandcn ; so let the Duke 
of Marlborough, or the allies, have set down before 
what town they pleased, my uncle Toby was prepared 
for thera. 

Hia way, which was the simplest one in the world, 
was this i as soon as ever a town was invested — (but 
sooner when the design was known) to take the plan 
of it (let it be what town it would), and enlarge it 
upon a scale to the exact size of his bowling-green j 
upon the surface of which, by means of a large role of 
packthread, and a number of small piquets driven into 
the ground, at the several angles and redans, he trans- 
fierred the lines from his paper ; then taking the profile 
of the place, with its works, to determine the depths 
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and slopes of the ditches, — the talus of the glacU, and 
the precise height of the several banquets, parapets, &c. 

— -he set the corporal to work and sweetly went it 

on ; The nature of the soil, — the nature of the 

work itself, — and above all, the good-nature of my 
uncle Tahy sitting by from morning to night, and 
chatting kindly with the corporal upon past-done deeds, 
— left LABOUR little else but the ceremony of the name. 
When the place was tinished in this manner, and put 
into a proper posture of defence, — it was inrested, — 
and ray uncle Toby and the corporal began to run their 

first parallel. 1 beg I may not be interrupted in my 

story, by being told, That the Jirsi parallel should be at 
least three hundred laites distant from the main body of 
the place,— and that I ha-oe not left a single inch for 

it . for my uncle Toby took the liberty of in- 

croaching upon his kitchen- garden, for the sake of 
enlarging hia works on the bowling-green, and for that 
reason generally ran his (irst and second parallels 
betwixt two rows of his cabbages and his cauliflowers ; 
the conveniences and inconveniences of which will be 
considered at large in the history of my uncle Toby's 
and the corporal's campaigns, of which, this I'm now 
writing is but a sketch, and wil! be finished, if I con- 
jecture right, in three pages (but there is no guessing) 

The campaigns themselves will take up as many 

books ; and therefore I apprehend it would be hanging 
too great a weight of one Itind of matter in so flimsy 
a performance as this, to rhapsodize them, as I once 

intended, into the body of the work surely they 

had better be printed aprt, we'll consider the 

afBir so take the following sketch of them in the 
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Cdapttr rrfi. 

WHEN the town, with its works, was finished, 
my uncle Toby and the corpnra! began to run 
their firet parallel— — -not at random, or aay 

,liow but from the same points and distances the 

aliieB had begun in run theirs ; and regulating their 
approaches and attacks, by the accounts my uncle Toby 
received from the daily papers,— they went on, during 
the whole siege, step by step with the allies. 

When the duke of Marlborough made a lodgment, 

my uncle Toby made a lodgment too, And 

wben the face of a bastion was battered down, or a 
defence ruined, — the corporal took bis mattock and did 

as much, — and so on ; gaining ground, and making 

themselves masters of the works one after another, till 

iwn fell into their hands. 

) one who took pleasure in the happy state of 
lOthers, — ^there could not have been a greater sight in 
the world, than, on a post-morning, in which a practic- 
able breach had been made by the duke of Marlborough, 
in the main body of the place, — to have stood behind 
the horn-beam hedge, and observed the spirit with 
vhich my uncle Toby, with Trim behind him, sallied 

Jbrth ; the one with the Gazette in his hand, — the 

'Other with a spade on his shoulder to execute the 

'ContentB. What an honest triumph in my uncle 

Toby's looks as he marched up to the ramparts ! What 
intense pleasure swimming in his eye as he stood over 
ihe coqioral, reading the paragraph ten dmes over to 
him, as he was at work, lest, peradventure, he should 
make the breach an inch too wide, — or leave it an inch 

too narrow. But when the chamade was beat, and 

the corporal helped my uncle up it, and followed with 
the colours in his hand, to fix them upon the ramparts 



r 
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— Heaven ! Earth ! Sea ! but what avails apos- 
trophes ?— — -wiih all your elements, wet or dry, ye 
oever coitipouoded so intoxicating a di*au};hc. 

In this track of happiness for many yeara, without 
one interruption to it, except now and then when the 
wind continued to blow due west for a week or ten 
days together, which detained the Flanders mail, and 
kept thera so long in torture, — but still 'twaa the torture 

of the happy In this track, I say, did my uncle 

Toby and Trim move for many yeara, every year of 
which, and sometimes every month, from the invention 
of either the one or the other of them, adding some 
new conceit or quirk of improvement to their opera- 
tions, which always opened fresh springs of delight in 
carrying them on. 

The first year's campaign was carried on from 
beginning to end, in the plain and simple method I've 

In the second year, in which my uncle Taby took 
Liege and Ruremond, he thought he might afford the 
expence of four handsome draw- bridges, of two of 
which I haye given an exact description in the former 
part of my work. 

At the latter end of the same year he added s couple 
of gates with portcullises : Theae last were con- 
verted afterwards into orgues, as the better thing ; and 
during the winter of the aame year, my uncle Taby, 
instead of a new suit of clothes, which he always had 
at Chrtslmas, treated himself with a handsome sentry- 
box, to stand at the comer of the bowling-green, 
betwixt which point and the foot of the glacia, 
there was left a litde kind of an esplanade for him 
and the corporal to confer and hold councils of wai- 

The sentry-box was in case of rain. 

All these were painted white three times over the 
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ensoiDg spring, which enabled my uncle Taby 10 lakc 
the field with great splendour. 

My father would often say to Tnrkk, that if nny 
mortal in the whole universe had done «uch a thing, 
except his brother Toby, it would have been looked 
upon by the world as one of the most refined satires 
upon the parade and prancing manner in which Le-ui'is 
XIV. from the beginning of the war, but particularly 

that very year, had taken the field But tis not my 

brother Toly'i natuie, kind soul I my father would adtl, 

But let us go on. 



Cbapttr rviii. 

I MUST observe, that although in the first ywir'n 
campaign, the word lotvn is often mentioned, — 
yet there was no town at that lime within the 
polygon ; that addition was not made till the lummcJ' 
following the spring in which the bridges and sentry- 
box were painted, which was the third year of my 
uncle 7o(5)'' J campaigns, — when upon his taking ^wi^/y, 
Bonn, and Rhinberg, and Hay and Limbourg, one after 
another, a thought came into the corporal's head, that 
to talk of taking so many towns, •without one town lo 
ihcvi far it^ — -was a very nonsensical way of going to 
work, and so proposed to my uncle Toby, that they 
should have a little model of a town built for them, — 
to be run up together of slit deals, and then painted, 
and clapped within the interior polygon to servo for all, 
My uncle Toby felt the good of the project instantly, 
and instantly agreed to it, but with the addition of two 
singular improvements, of which he was almost as proud 
aaifhehadbeen the original inventor of the project itself. 



The one waa, to have the town built exactly in 
the style of those of which it was most likely to be 
the representative :— — -with grated windows, and the 
gable ends of the houses, feeing the streets, &c. &c. — 
as thoBc io Ghent and Brugei, and the rest of the towns 
in Brabant and Flanders, 

The other was, not to have the houses run up 
together, as the corporal proposed, but to have every 
house independent, to hook on, or off, so as to form 
into the plan of whatever town they pleased. This 
was put directly into hand, and many and many a look 
of mutual congratulation waa exchanged between ray 
uncle Toby and the corporal, as the carpenter did the 

It answered prodigiously the next summer 

the town was a perfect Proteus It was Landtn, and 

Trerehach, and SanlvHet, and Dnisen, and Hagenau, — 
and then it was Oslend and Mtn'm, and Aeth and 
Dmdcmiond. 

— Surely never did any town act so many parts, 

since Sodom and Gamorah, as my uncle Toby'i town did. 

In the fourth year, my uncle Toby thinking a town 
looked foolishly without a church, added a very fine 

one with a steeple. Trim was for having bells in 

it 5 my uncle Toby said, the metal had better be 

This led the way the next campaign for ha)f a 
dozen brass field-pieces, to be planted three and three 
on each aide of my uncle Toby's sentry-box j and in a 
short time, these led the way for a train of somewhat 
larger, — and so on — (as must always be the case in 
hobby- hoisical affairs) from pieces of half an inch bore, 
till it came at last to my father's jack boots. 

The next year, which was that in which Litlc was 
besieged, and at the close of which both Ghent and 
Bruges fell into ouc hands, — my uncle Toby was sadly 
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his great arttUcry wouftt no 

'twas wcU for the Stuaufji tiiniily 

■For so full Mfcre the papers, from 

to the end of the Mege, uf the inci-asiint 

by the beaegers, oiid so heated wai 

't imaginatioa with the nccounis of thrm, 

t tad io&ilibly shot away all hia estate. 

SoMETOiNG therefore was wanting as a nicerd<uitim, 

espedatly in one or two of the more violent pnroxyama 

of the siege, to keep up something Uke a conunuiil minp 

in the imaginacioD, and this samitbiiig, the eorjioriil, 

whose principal strength lay in inventiont lupplied liy 
aa entire new system of battering of his own, — without 
which, this had been objected to by niilitiiry critics, to 
the oxl of the world, as one of the great MiidtraUi ol 
my uncle Tciy'i apparatus. 

This will not be explained the worse, for «cttino »|T, 
as I generally do, at a iitde distnnce from the subject. 



ftbapter rjrfti. 

WITH two or three other trinkets, smnll in 
themselves, but of great regiirit, wliii'li ]>mii 
Tom, the corporiil'a unfortuniite Uroilicr, liiid 
sent him over, with the account of his miu'riiige with 

the Jew' I widow there whs 

A Monlero-cup and two Turiui tolwcco-pilH'S. 

The Monuro-C2p I shall describe by nnd liyc. 

The Turilsh tobacco-pipes hnd nothing piiniculur in 
them, they were fitted up and ornamented us usual, witli 
flexible tubes of Morvcco leather and gold wire, and 
mounted at their ends, the one of tiicm with ivory, 
— the other with black ebony, tipp'd with silver. 
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My father, who eaw aJl things in lights different 
from the rest of the world, would say to the coi'poral, 
that he ought to look upon these two presents more rb 

tokens of his brother's nicety, than his affection. 

Tom did not care. Trim, he would say, to put on the 

cap, or to smoke in the tobacco-pipe of a Jeiii. 

God bless your honour, the corporal would say, 
(giving a strong reason to the contrary) — how can 
that be? 

The Montero-cap was scarlet, of a superfine Spamsh 
cloth, dyed in grain, and mounted all round with fiir, 
except about four inches in the front, which was faced 
with a light blue, slightly embroidered, — and seemed to 
have been the property of a Portuguese quartermaster, 
not of foot, but of horse, as the word denotes. 

The corporal was not a little proud of it, as well for 
its own sake, aa the sake of the giver, so seldom ot 
never put it on but upon GALA-days j and yet never 
was a Montero-cap put to so many uses ; for in all 
controverted points, whether military or culinary, pro- 
vided the corporal was sure he was in the right, — it 
was rather his oath, — his iiiager, — or his gift. 

'Twas his gift in the present case. 

I'll be bound, said the corporal, speaking to himself, 
to gvoe away my Montero-cap to the first beggar who 
comes to the door, if I do not manage this matter to 
his honour's satisfaction. 

The completion was no further off, than the very 
next morning ; which was that of the storm of the 
counterscarp betwixt the Lnwer Deule, to the right, 
and the gate St Andrew, — and on the left, between St 
MagddnCt and the river. 

As this was the most memorable attack in the whole 
war, — the most gallant and obstinate on both sides, — 
and I must add the most bloody too, for it cost the 
allies themselves that morning above eleven hundred 
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men, — my uQcle Toby prepared liimsclf for it with a 
more than ordioary solemnity. 

The eve which preceded, as niy uncle Toby went to 
bed, he ordered hia ramallie wig, which had laid inside 
out for many years in the corner of an old campaigning 
trunk, which stood by hia bedside, to l>e taken out and 
laid upon the lid of it, ready for the morning ; — ;tnd 
the very lirst thing he did in his shirt, when he had 
ate]iped out of bed, my uncle Toiy, after he had turned 

the rough Bide outwards, — put it on : This done, 

he proceeded next to his breeches, and having buttoni'd 
the waistband, he forthwith buclded on his sword-belt, 
and had got his sword half way in, — when he con- 
sidered he should want shaving, and that it would be 
very inconvenient doing it with his sword on, — so took 

it off: In assaying to put on his regimental coat 

and waistcoat, my uncle Toby found the same objection 
in his wig, — so that went off too : — So that what vnth 
one thing and what with another, as always falls out 
wheD a man is in the most haste, — 'iwas ten o'clock, 
which was half an hour later thao his usual time, before 
my uncle Toby sallied out. 



M'' 



uncle Toby had scarce turned the corner of his 
yew hedge, which separated hia kitchen-garden 
from his bowilog-green, when he perceived 

the corpora! had begun the attack without him. 

Let me stop and give you a picture of the corporal's 
apparatus j and of the coi-poral himself in the height of 
hu attack, just as it struck my uncle Taby, as he turned 
towards the sentry-box, where the corporal was at 
worki for in naiuie thwe ia not such another, 
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nor can any combiaadoii of all that is grotesque and 
whimsical in her works produce its equal. 

The coqioral 

Tread, lightly on his ashes, ye men of genius, 

for he was your kinsman : 

Weed his grave clean, ye men of goodnesa, — for he 
was your brother. — Oh corporal ! had I thee, but 
now, — now, that I am able to girc thee a dinner and 
protection, — how would I cherish thee ! thou should'at 
wear thy Mootero-cap every hour of tlie day, and 
every day of the week, — and when it was worn out, 1 

would purchase thee a couple like it : But alas ! 

alas '. alas i now that I can do this in spite of their 
reverences — the occasion is lost — for thou art gone ; — 
thy genius fled up to the stars from whence it came ; 
— and that warm heart of thine, with all its generous 
and open vessels, compressed into a clad of the valley ! 

But what what is this, to that future and 

dreaded page, where I look towards the velvet pall, 
decorated with the military ensigns of thy master — the 

first — the foremost of created beings ; where, I 

shall see thee, faithful servant ! laying his sword and 
scabbard with a trembling haod across his cofBn, and 
then returning pale as ashes to the door, to taJle his 
mourning horse by the bridle, to follow his hearse, as 

he directed thee \ where — all my facher's systems 

shall be bafRed by his sorrows ; and, in spite of his 
philosophy, I shall behold him, as he inspects the 
lackered pkite, twice taking his spectacles from off his 
nose, to wipe away the dew which nature baa shed 

upon them When I see him cast in the rosemary 

with an air of disconsolation, which cries through my 

ears, O Tohy ! in what corner of the world shall 

I seek thy fellow ? 

Gracious powers ! which erst have opened the 

lips of [he dumb in his distress, and made the tongue 
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Cbiptrr rtti. 




Toby retired into the sentry-box with the pipe in I 

Dear uncle Toby ! don't go into the sentry-h 

with the pipe, — there's no trusting a. man'i 
such a thing in such a corner. 



I BEG the reader will aaaist me here, to wheel 
my uncle Toby's ordnance behind the scenes,— 
ID remove his sentry-box, and clear the theatre, if\ 
pusiiblc, of horn-works and half moons, and get the reft 

of his military apparatus out of the way ; that don^, 

my dear friend Garr'ict, we'll snuiF the candlt 

— sweep the stage with a new broom, — draw up the 

curtain, and exhibit my uncle Toby dressed 

character, throughout which the world cai 

idea how he will act ; and yet, if pity be a-kin to lov%| 

— and bravery do alien to it, you have seen enough ofy 

my uncle Toby in these, to trace these family likeneMCS^ 

betwixt the two pa&sioos (i 

heart's content. 

Vain science ! thou ass 
kind — and thou puzzlest ui 

There was, Madam, in my uncle Toby, a ainglenes» 
of heart which misled him so far out of tlie Httle 
serpentine tracks in which things of this nature usually 
go on ; you can — you can have no conception of it ; 
with this, there was a plainness and simplicity of 
thinking, with euch an unmistrusting ignorance of the 

plies and foldings of the heart of woman ; and so 

niked and defenceless did he stand before you, (when 
a siege was out of his head,) that you might have stood, 
behind any one of your serpentine walks, and shot 



:e these family likenesscSli 
lae there is one) to you^ 

It us in no case of tht| 
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with Aldra-aandus' 1 and the rest, — she basely patched 
up the peace of Utrecht. 

Believe me, Sirs, 'twas 

that year. 



1 



t deed she did 



(DJiapttr pFj;!. 

AMONGST the many iU coosequeaees of the treaty 
^^ of Ulrechl, it was within a point of giTiDg my 
uncle Toby a surfeit of aiegea ; and though he 
recovered his appetite afterwards, yet Calms itself left 
not a deeper scat in Mary's heart, than Utrecht upon my 
uncle Toby's. To the end of his life he never could 
hear Utrecht menuoned upon any account whatever, — 
or BO much as read an ardcle of news extracted out of 
the Utrecht Gazette, without fetching a sigh, as if his 
heart would break in twain. 

My fether, who was a great motivil-monger, and 
consequently a very dangerous person for a man to ait 
by, either laughing or crying, — for he generally knew 
your motive for doing both, much better than you knew 
it yourself — would always console my uncle Toiji upon 
these occasions, in a way, which shewed plainly, he 
imagined my uncle Toby grieved for nothing in the 

whole affair, so much as the loss of his hohhy-horse. 

Never mind, brother Toby, he would say, — by God's 
blessing we shall have another war break out again some 
of these days ; and when it does,— the belligerent 
powers, if they would hang themselves, cannot keep us 

out of pky. 1 defy 'em, my dear Toby, he would 

add, to take countries without taking towns, or 

towns without sieges. 

My uncle Toby never took this back-stroke of my 

father's at his hobby-horse kindly. He thought the 

stroke ungenerous ; and the more so, becauae in striking 
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the horse he hit the rider tooi und in the mo«t dta- 
honourable part a blow could fiiU ; bu that ujion these 
occasions, he always laid down his [lipe upon tlie table 
with more fire to defend himself thun common. 

I told the reader, this time two yeiira, thut my uncle 
Teif was not eloquent 1 and in the very aiimc ]>uec giivi.' 

an instance to the contrary : 1 repeat the oniervu- 

tion, and a iact which contradicts it again. — He wii* 
Dot eloquent, — it wua not easy to my uncle Taiy to 
make long harangues, — and he hated florid onci t but 
there were occasions where the stream overflowed the 
■nan, and ran so counter to its usual couise, that in 
some parts my uncle Toiy, for a time, was nt least 

equal to TeriuUai but in others, in my own opinion, 

infinitely above him. 

My fether was so highly pleased with one of these 
apologetical orations of my uncle Tohj't, which ho had 
delivered one evening before him iind Torki, that he 
wrote it down before he went to bed. 

I have had the good fortune to meet witli it iiniongsi 
my father's papers, with here and there un inaei'tion of 
his own, betwixt two crooks, thus {j J, and is 
endorsed, 

MY BROTHER TOBy's JUSTIFICATION OF 1118 OWN 
PRINCIPLES AND CONDUCT IN WIXHINO 'I'O 
CONTINUE THE WAR, 

I may safely say, I have read over this apolowctjcal 
oration of my uncle Toiy'i a hundred times, and think 
it so fine a model of defence,— and shews no sweet a 
temperament of gallantry and good principles in htm, 
that I pve it the world, word for word (intcrlineatioiiB 
and all), as I find it 
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MV UNCLE toby's APOLOGETICAL ORATIOJ 

1AM cot insensible, brother Sbaady, that wheD a 
man whose pj'ofcssion is aims, wishes, sa I have 
done, for war, — it has an ill aspect to the world ; 

and that, how just and right soever hia motiveg 

and intentions may be, — he stands in an uneasy posture 
in vindicating himself from private views in doing iL 

For this cause, if a soldier is a prudent man, which 
he may be without being a jot the less brave, he will 
he sure not to utter hia wish in the hearing of an 
enemy ; for say what he will, an enemy will not 

believe him. He will be cautious of doing it even 

to a friend, — lest he may suffer in his esteem ; But 

if his heart is overcharged, and a secret sigh for arms 
must have its vent, he will reserve it for the ear of a 
brother, who knows his character to the bottom, and 
wliat his true c 



, dispositions, : 



iind principles of 
honour are : What, I hope, I have been in alf these, 
brother Shandy, would be unbecoming in mc to say : 

much worse, I know, have I been than I ought, — 

and something worse, perhaps, than I think : But such 
as I am, you, my dear brother Shandy, who have 
sucked the same breasts with me, — and with whom 
I have been brought up from my cradle, — and from 
whose knowledge, from the first hoius of our boyish 
pastimes, down to this, I have concealed no one action 

of my life, and scarce a thought in it Such as I am, 

brother, you must by this time know me, with all ray 
vices, and with all my weaknesses too, whether of my 
age, my temper, my passions, or my understanding. 

Tell me then, my dear brother Shandy, upon which 
of them it is, that when I condemned the peace of 
UtrKhf, and grieved the war was nut carried on with 
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vigour 3 linle laaga, jvn dx«ld think jFoot bratber 
did it upon unwonby riewt; or that ia ■iiliiwj^ tor 
war, he should be bad omm^ to wiA waort of hii 
fellow- creatures ikiii, — mote tlavci Bade, and more 
^milies driren from thdr peacefid habiratioM, mocJy 

for hie own pleaaoie : Tdl m^ brotber Staaff, 

upon what oae deed of mtoe do jou gixNMid it? [|7« 
dmil a dad lio J knovj of, dear Toby, ha one for a 
hundred poaidj, ichkb I lent thee to carry om ibete awitd 
«^«-] 

If, when I was a ichool-boy, I coold not bear a 
dnini beat, bat niy bean beat with it — wa* it my 

fault ? Did I [Jam the propeocity there ? Did 

I sound the alarm witbin, or Nature ? 

When Guy, Earl of Warmck, and Parinmu and 
Paritmaau, aad VaUnlwe and Orion, and tbc Se^sai 
Cbamphtu af En^and, were handed around the school, 
— were they not all purchaKd with my own pocket' 
[DOney ? W31 that lel&ih, brother Shandy ? When we 
read over the siege of Tri)y, which Uited ten ycari and 

eight moDths, though with such a train of artillery 

as we had at Naitmr, the town might have been carried 
in a week — was I not ae much concemed for the 
destnictioD of the Greiki and Trtjam as any boy of 
the whole school ? Had [ not three strokes of a ferula 
given me, two on my right hand, and one on my left, 
for cailiog Helata a bitch for it .' Did any one of you 
shed inare tears for Henlor ? And when king Priam 
came to the camp to beg his body, and returned wpqring 
back to Troy without it, — yon know, brother, I codd 
not eat my dinner. 

Did that bespeak me cruel ? Or because, 

brother Shandy, my blood flew out into the camp, and 
my heart panted for war, — waj it a proof it could not 
ache for the distresses of war coo ? 

O brother 1 'tis one thing for a soldier to gather 
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laurels, — and 'tis another to scatter cypress. [WAo 

lolJ thee, my dear Toby, that cyfirets luas used by ihe 

'Tia one thiog, brother Shandy, for a soldier to 

hazard his own life— to leap iirst down into the trench, 

where he is sure to be cut in pieces : 'Tia one 

thing, from public spirit and a thirst of glory, to enter 
the breach the first man, — To stand in the foremost 
rank, and march braTely on with drnms and tmrapet*, 

and colours flying about his ears : 'Tia one thing, I 

say, brother Shandy, to do this, — and 'us another thing 
to reflect on the miseries of war )— to view the desola- 
tions of whole countries, and consider the intolerable 
fadgups and hardships which the soldier himself, ihe 
instrument who works them, is forced (for sixpence a 
day, if he can get it) to undergo. 

Need I be toid, dear Torick, as I was by you, in 
Le Fever's fiineral sermon. Thai so soft and gende a 
erealurs, born to love, to mercy, and kindness, as man is, 

luas not shaped for this ? But why did you not add, 

Yorici, — if not by nature — that he is so by necessity ? 

For what is war ? what is it, Torici, when fought 

as ours has been, upon principles of liberty, and upon 
principles of honour what is it, but the getting to- 
gether of quiet and harmless people, with their swords 
in their hands, to keep the ambitious and the turbulent 
within bounds? And heaven is my witness, brother 
Shandy, that the pleasure I have taken in these things, 
— and that infinite delight, in particular, which has 
attended my sieges in my bowling-green, has arose 
within me, and I hope in the corporal too, from the 
consciousness we both had, that in carrying them on, 
we were answering the great ends of our creation. 



Cbapttr (:)[;;tii. 

TOLD the Chrisrian reader 1 say Christian 

hoping he is one and if he is not, 1 

am sorry for it and only beg he will consider 

matter with himself, and not lay the blame eadrely 

Upon this book 

I told him. Sir for in good truth, when u man 

lelliDg a atory :n the auange way I do mine, he ia 
obliged continually to be going backwards and forwarda 

10 keep all tight together in the reader's fancy 

wliich, for my own part, if I did not take heed to 
do more than at first, there ia so much unfixed and 
equivocal matter starting up, with ao many breaks and 
ppB Id it, — and ao little service do the stars afford, 
which, ncveithelesa, I hang up in some of the darkest 
passages, knowing that the world is apt to lose its way, 
with all the lights the sun itself at noon-day can give it 

-and now you see, I am lost myself! 

But 'tis my father's fault ; and whenever my 

Wains come to be dissected, you will perceive, without 
spectacles, that he has left a large uneven thread, as 
you sometimes see in an unsaleable piece of cambrick, 
running along the whole length of the web, and so un- 
towardly, you cannot so much as cut out a " •, (here 

1 hang up a couple of lights again) or a fillet, or a. 

thumb-stall, but it is seen or felt. 

Qtianis id diHgtnlius in liberii protrcandii caijcadum, 
sayeth Cardan, All which being considered, and that 
you see 'tis morally irapracdcable for me to wind this 

round to where I set out 

I begin the chapter over again. 
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1T0LD the Christiao reader \o the begjni 
the chapter which preceded my uncle 
apologecical oration, — though in a different trope 
from what I should make use of now. That the peace 
of Ulrcchl was within an ace of creating the same 
shyness betwixt my uncle Toby and his hobby-horse, 
as it did betwLtt the queen and the rest of the con- 
f^crating powers. 

There is an icdigoant way iu which a man some- 
times dismouate his horse, which as good as says to 
him, " I'll go afoot. Sir, all the days of my life, before 
I would ride a Rcgle mile upon your back again." 
Now my uncle Tohj could not be said to dismount his 
horse in this manner; for in strictness of language, he 

could not be said to dismount his horse at all his 

horse rather flung him and somewhat vicwusly, 

which made my uncle Ti^ take it ten times more 
unkindly. Let this matter be settled by state-jockies 

as they like, It created, I say, a sort of shyness 

betwixt my uncle Tetj and his hobby-horse. — - — ^He 
I had no occarion for him from the month of March to 
I Navmitr, which was the summer after the articles 
I were signed, except it was oow and then to take a short 
I ride out, just to see ihii the fortifications and harbour 
[ of Df^ «W* dnnolished, according to stipulation. 

The Frtmi *«« so backwards all that summer in 
Lgettitig aboM Ums iStit, and Monsieur Tugghi, the 
mty &«■ d>e augiitratcs of Duniirt, presented so 
ijf afleoM( |>c«ioo* to the queen, — beseeching her 
— — GHK o«ly hw thunder-bolts to fell upon 
I work*, wtuch might have incurred her 
> M qwe — to spare the mole, for the 
!• i« Rikirtl situation, could be no 
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object of pity and the queen (who 

man) being of a pitiful disposition, — and 
also, they not wishing in their hearts to 
1 dismantled, for these private reasons, * 



* " * ; so that the whole went heavily on 

with my uncle Toby ; insomuch, chat it was not within 
three ful! months, after he and the corporal had con- 
structed the town, and put it in a condition to be 
destroyed, that the several commandants, commissaries, 
deputies, negociators, and iniendants, would permit him 

W set about it, Fatal interval of inactivity ! 

The corporal was for beginning the demolition, by 
making a breach in the ramparts, or main fortifications 

of the town No, — that will never do, corporal, 

said lay uncle Toby, for in going that way to work with 
the town, the Engl'iih garrison will not be safe in it an 
hour ; because if the French are treacherous — — ^They 
are as treacherous as devils, an' please your honour, 

said the corporal It gives me concern always when 

1 hear it. Trim, said my uncle Toby, — for they don't 
want personal bravery ; and if a breach is made in the 
ramparts, they may enter it, and make themselves 

masters of the place when they please : Let iheni 

enter it, said the corporal, lifting up his pioneer's spadi; 
in both his hands, as if he was going to lay about him 
with it, — let them enter, an' please your honour, if they 

dare. In cases like this, corporal, said my uncle 

Toijp, slipping hia right hand down to the middle of 
his cane, and holding it afterwards truncheon -wise 

with his fore-linger extended, 'tis no part of the 

"a commandant, ' 



what they dare not do ; he i 
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prudence. We wiU begin with che outworks both 
towards the sea and the land, and particularly with 
fort Louii, the moat distant of tlieni all, and demolish 
it first, — and the rest, one by one, both on our right 

and left, as we retreat towards the town; then 

we'll demohsh the mole, — next fill up the harbour, — 
then retire into the citadel, and blow it up into the air; 
and having done that, corporal, we'll embark for 
England, We are there, quoth the corporal, recol- 
lecting himself Very true, said my uncle Zoiy — 

looking at the church. 



ADELUSIVii, delicious consultation or two of 
this kind, betwixt my uncle Toby and Trim, 
upon the demolition of Dunkirk, — for a 
moment rallied back the ideas of those pleasures, 

which were slipping from under him : sail — still 

all went on heavily the magic left the mind the 

weaker — Stillness, with Silence at her back, entered 
the solitary parlour, and drew their gauzy mantle over 

ray uncle Toby's head ; and Listlessness, with her 

la)^ fibre and undirected eye, lat quietly down beside 

him in his arm-chair. No longer Amberg and 

Rhinberg, and Limbaurg, and Huy, and Bonn, in one 
year, — and the prospect ai Landen, and Treribach, anA 
Druien, and Daidermond, the next, — hurried on the 
blood : — No longer did saps, and mines, and blinds, 
and gabions, and pahsadoes, keep out this fair enemy 
of man's repose :- — —No more could my uncle Toby, 
after passing the French lines, as he eat his egg at 
supper, from thence break into the heart of Fraact, — 
cross over the Oya, and with all Picard'u open behiad 
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march up to the gates of Parh, and fail aslci-'ii 

with nothing but ideas of glory : ^No more was 

dream, he had fixed the royal standard upon the 
tower of the Baiiile, and awake with it streaming in 
his head. 

Softer viaions,~gentler rihrations stole aweeily 

B upoa his slurahers ; — the trumpet of war fell out of 
!us hands, — he took up the lute, iiwect instrument ! of 

all others the most delicate! the moat difficult! 

how irilt thou touch it, my dear uncle Toby ? 



Cliaptet HpBi. 

Now, because I have once or twice said, in my 
inconsiderate way of talking, That I was con- 
fident the following memoirs of my uncle Tehy't 
courtship of widow IVailman, whenever I got time to 
write them, would turn out one of the most complete 
^stents, both of the elementary and practical part 
of love and love-making, that ever was addressed to 

the world are you to imagine from thence, that 

I shall set out with a description of lahal lave h ? 
whether part God and part Devil, as Phtinus will have 

Or by a more critical equation, and supposing 

the whole of love to be as ten to determine with 

Fieirms, " Hb<ui many parts nf it — the one, — and hatv 
maay the other ; "-—or whether it is all of it one great 
Dew!, from head to tail, as Plato has taken upon him 
to pronounce 1 coaceming which conceit of his, I shall 
not oWw my opinion : — but my opinion of Plato is 
this; that he appears, from this instance, to have been 
a man of much the same temper and way of reasoning 
with doctor Baynyard, who being a great eneray to 




panbae — to wlsdi fe adOEJ ■ |nc& of ^i^ nf Ae 

bob £n^HB ;>— ^n VlWfC Jl^Mr 4MCK H^IUV 1^ — - 

hit upsz-dag. 

The otfec, ifat of ri iJMi. «k> (^ hb op. 

i;. <fr v^in^ (facets Aej AoOi ht AaiKi, -W 
palar^ wgw, 13 tfcey ndt a^ML. 

These are d iwyMirinM , «ttck «r &■&»• "^ bd 
laid in a grca moA rf fcamifcrtftf of A» tead, wM bf 
Taybmywhrnthe yMtw-M Bf iw ^ ' w rfc' Twjy'ja 
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means to impose upon the taylor for buckram, whilst 
be was making my uncle Toiy a new pair of breeches, 
he produced Gordoniut'i effect upon my uncle Toby 
without the disgrace. 

What changes this produced, will be read in its 
proper place: all that is oecdRil to be added to the 

anecdote, is this That whatever effect it had upon 

my uncle Tohy, it had a vile effect upon the house ; 

and if ray uncle Toby had not smoaked it dowo as 

he did, it might have had a vile effect upon my father 



-jnp^^ 



Cbafitet FrrOi). 

^WILLci 

All I contend for is, that ( 

It with a deficiliaD of what love is ; 
and so long as I can go on with my story intelligibly, 
with the help of the word itself, without any other idea 
to it, than what I have in common with the rest of the 
world, why should I difler Irom it a moment before 

the time ? When I can get 00 no ftirther, and 

find myself entangled on all sides of this mystic labyrinth, 
— my Opinion will then come in, in course, — and lead 

At present, I hope I shall be sufficiently understood, 
in telling the reader, my uncle Toby fill in love: 

— Not that the phrase ia at all to my liking : for to 
say 3 man is fallm in love, — or that he is deeply in 
love, — or up to the ears in love, — and sometimes even 
over head and ears in is, — carries an idiomatical kind of 
implication, that love is a thing biloio a. man : — this is 
recurring again to Plato's opinion, which, with all his 
divinityship, — I hold to be damnable and heretical : — 
and so much for that. 
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Let love therefore be what it will, — my uncle Toh 
fell into it. 

^And possibly, gentle reader, with such a tempta- 
tion — so wouJdst thou : For never did thy eyes beho.d, 
or thy concupiscence covet any thing in this world, more 
concupiscible than widow Wadman. 



TO conceive this right, — call for pen and ink — 
here's paper ready to your hand. Sit down. 

Sir, paint her to your own mind as like 

your mistress as you can ^as unlike your wife as 

your conscience will let you — 'tis all one to me 

please but your own fancy in it. 
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Was ever any thing in Nature si 

so exquisite ! 

Then, dear Sir, how could my uncle Toiy 

resiat it ? 

Thrice happy book ! thou wilt have one page, at least, 
within thy covi^ra, which Malice will not hlacki?n, and 
which Ignorance cannot misrepresent. 



A 5 Sutaimah was informed hy an express from Mrs 
Bridget, of my uncle Toby's falling in love with 
her mistress fifteen days before it happened, — 
the contents of which express, Susannah communicated 
to my mother the next day, — it has just given me an 
opportunity of entering upon my uncle Toby's amours 
a fortnight before their existence. 

I have an article of news to tell you, Mr Shandy, 
quoth my mother, which will surprise you greatly. 

Now my father was then holding one of his second 
beds of justice, and was musing within himself about 
the hardships of matrimony, as my mother broke 
silence. 

" My brother Toby, quoth she, is going to be 

married to Mrs IVadman." 

Then he will never, quOth my father, be able to 

lie diagonally in his bed again as long as he lives. 

It was a consuming vexation to my father, that my 
mother never aslted the meaning of a thing she did not 
understand. 

That bhe is not a woman of science, my father 

would say — is her misfortune — but she might ask ?. 
question. — 

My mother never did. In short, she went out of 
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t knowini; wlicilitrr it turnni 
My futlicr liad otiiciouily lalil 
• which wny it wa«, — but iilii- 

a discourse sclilom wrni nil miicli 

t them, th^m .1 pi'miuaitiiin, -a tciily, iinil 

; ai the end of which, it f'.riUTiilly timk 

vminuieB (as in ihciilliiir <ifthi< tiri-cchvtt]. 



e marries, 'twill be the m 



cforu 



iu..tli 1 



a cherry-stone, said my tiithcr, — he muy im well 
T away his means upon that, ns any tiling el«c 

To be sure, said my mother ! no hero ended 

ifae propositioD, — the rcjily, — and the rejoinder, I told 






of. 



It will be some amusement to him, too, wld my 

rery great one, answered my moilirr, if he >1i[)iild 

children. 

—Lord have mercy upon nie, — said niy fiithn In 
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I AM now beginning to get fairly into my work ; 
and by the help of a vegetable diet, with a few of 
the cold seeds, I make no doubt but I shall be 
able to go on with my uncle Toby*s story, and my own, 
in a tolerable strait line. Now, 





/«w. T. S. 



Sad. T. S. 



These were the four lines I moved in through my 
first, second, third, and fourth volumes.* — In the fifth 



Alluding to the first edition. 



(»■ TRISTRAM >HiU 



vdame 1 have been vay good,- 
bme deictixd in it being this : 



r prcCMc line t 




By which it appears, that except at ihc curve, marked 
A, where I took a trip to Maxnim, — aaA llie Inilentnl 
cnrrc B, which is the short airing when I wa« there 
with the Lady Bauiitere and her iMigc,— I liavc not 
takeo the least frisk of a diaretfiort, till Jeihn ib In 
Caae'i devils led me the round you iec mnrked l>- — 
fct M for c f £ c r they are nothing but j*renthe»M, unit 
the common mi and euti incident to the live* of the 
jreaieat ministers of sute ; and when computed with 
what men have done, — or with my own trntia|ireilion* 
at the letters A B U — they vanish into notliiii;i. 

lo this last volume I Iwve done hciter itill — tor 
from the end of Le Fcurr't episode, to llii- IvKlllninu 
of my uncle Toiy'i campaignl, — I hiivc (tciirco «tep|inl 
a yard out of my way. 

If I mend at this rate, it is not impoMihle liy tlitf 

good leave of his grace of Beaeuenlai deviU — — liul 
1 may arrive hereafter M the excellency of UO'"!! "" 
even thus : 

which is a line drawn as atraijfht n* I could drnw it, liy 
3 wriling-mastcr'a ruler (Iwrrowed for lliiit pur|M)ie), 
turning neither to the right hand or to the left. 

This right I'me, — the jwth-way for Chrintinns In 
walk in ! say divines 
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^The emblem of moral rectitude! says Cicero- 



-The best line / say cabbage planters ^is the 



shortest line, says Archimedesy which can be drawn from 
one given point to another. 

I wish your ladyships would lay this matter to heart, 
in your next birth-day suits ! 

^What a journey ! 

Pray can you tell me, — ^that is, without anger, before 

I write my chapter upon straight lines ^by what 

mistake who told them s o or how it has come 

to pass, that your men of wit and genius have all along 
confounded this line, with the line of gravitation ? 





Q^bapttt i. 



NO 1 think, I said, I would write two volumes 
every year, provided the vile cough which then 
tormented me, and which to this hour I dread 
worse than the devil, would but give me leave — and 
1 another place — {but where, I cao't recollect now) 
speaking of my hook aa a machine, and laying my pen 
and ruler down cross-wise upon the table, in order to 
gaiD the greater credit to it — I swore it should be kept 
1 going at that rate these forty years, if it pleased but 
the fountain of life to bless me so long with health and 
good spirits. 

Now as for my spirits, little have I to lay to their 
charge — nay so very little (unless the mounting mc 
upon a long stick and playing the fool with me nine- 
teen hours out of the twenty-four, be accusations) that 
on the contrary, I have much — much to thank 'em for: 
cheerily have ye made me tread the path of life with 
all the burthens of it (except its cares) upon my back; 
LO one moment of my existence, that I remember, 
have ye once deserted me, or tinged the objects which 
le in my way, either with sable, or with a sickly 
green ; in dangers ye gilded my horizon with hope, 
and when Death himself knocked at my door — ye 
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bad him come agaio ; and in ao gay a tore of c 
indifference, did ye do it, that he doubted of his com- 

" — Tliere muai certainly be some mistake in this 
matter," quoth he. 

Now there is nothing in this world I abominate 

worse, than to be interrupted in a story and I was 

that moment telling Eugmius a most tawdry one in my 
way, of a nun who fancied herself a ahell-fish, and of 
a monk diimn'd for eating a muscle, and was shewing 
him the grounds and justice of the procedure 

" — Did ever so grave a personage get into so vile 
a scrape?" quoth Death. Thou hast had a narrow 
escape, Trlilram, said Eugaiiui, taking hold of my 
hand as I linisbed my story 

But there ia no living, Eugeniut, replied I, at this 
rate ; for aa this ion nf a -whore haa found out my 
lodgings 

— -You call him rightly, said £ageaiar, — for by ain, 

we are told, he enter'd the world 1 care not which 

way he enter'd, quoth I, provided he be not in such a 
hurry to take me out with him — for I Jiave forty volumes 
to write, and fortythouaand things to say and do which no 
body in the world will say and do for me, except thyself ; 
and as thou seest he has got me by the throat f for Eugcniui 
could scarce hear me speak across the table), and that I 
am no match for him in the open field, had I not better, 
whilst these few scatter'd spirits remain, and these two 
spider legs of mine (holding one of them up to him) 
are able to support me— -had 1 not better, Eugaiius, fly 
for my life I 'Tis my advice, my dear Triilram, said 
Eugeitiui — Then by heaven ! I will lead him a dance 

he little thinks of for I will gallop, quoth I, 

without looking once behind me, to the banks of the 
Garonne ,- and if I hear him clattering at my heels 
I'll scamper away to mount Veiitoau from 
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t J«ffo, sod tiroBi J^ffa \a the «rarld'« tnd ; 
% be IblloTs mc, I pn^ God br nu; bnak 

» [Dore risk r^enr, said Eagcmui, tkis iboo. 
i wit and affeciion brought blood ioto the 
■ whcDce it had been some months banish'd 
a >Ue OMMtirat to Kd adieu io ; he led me 

i*e AUmu ! said I ; the poslboy ga»e a 

k with his whip oS I went like a caonoa, and 

a half a dozen boimds got iato Dover. 



Now hang it ! quoth I, as I look'd towani* the 
Frmcb coast — a man should know something 
of his own country too, before he goes abroad 

and I never gave a peep into Rocieiter church, or 

[ took notice of the dock of dfri7/&7n>, or visited St Thanat 

It Canterbury, though they all three laid in my way 

— But mine, indeed, is a particular case 

So without arguing the matttr further with Themat 
0* Becket, or any one else^I skip'd into the bout, and 
in five minutes we got under sail, and scudded Hwny 
like the wind. 

Pray, captain, quoth I, as I was going down into 
the cabin, is a man never overtaken by Dealk in this 
passaged 

Why, there ia not time for a man to be aick in it, 

replied he What a cursed lyar 1 for 1 nm sick at a 

horse, quoth I, already what a brain I upside 

down!- — —hey-day! the cells are broke loose one 
3 another, and the blood, and the lymph, iind the 
I nervous juices, with the lix'd and volatile salts, are all 
I jumbled into one mass good G — ! every thing 
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tnrnB round in it like a thousand whirlpools I'd 

give a shilling to know if I shan't write the clearer for 

Sick! sick! sick! sick! 

— When shall we get to land ? captain — they have 

hearts like stones O I am deadly sick! reach 

me that thing, boy 'tia the moat discomfiting sick- 
ness— — ^I wiah I was at the hottom — Madam ! how 
is it with you ? Undone ! undone ! uo O ! un- 
done ! sir- — -What the first time ? No, 'tis the 

second, third, sixth, tenth time, sir, hey-day ! — 

what a trampling over head! — hollo I cabin boy! 
what's tlie matter ! — 

The wind chopp'd about! s'Deaib ! — then I shall 
meet him full in the face. 

What luck! — 'tia chopp'd about again, master 

O the deril chop it 

Captain, quoch she, for heaven's sake, let us get 
ashore. 



Chapter iij. 

IT is a great inconvenience to a man in a haste, that 
there are three distinct roada between Calaii and 
Paris, in behalf of which there is so much to be 
said by the several deputies from the towns which lie 
along them, that half a day is easily lost in settling 
which you'll take. 

First, the road by Lisle and Arras, which is the 

most about but most interesting, and instructing. 

The second, that by jimims, which you may go, if 

you would see Chanlilly 

And that by Beauvais, which you may go, if you will. 
For this reason a great many chuse to go by 
Beawaii, 
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Chapter ik. 



""X TOW before I (jmi Cdini," a travd-writei wooM 
j[^ say, "h would not be amiss to gire totae 
account of it." — Now I think it vny much 
uniss — tbat a vaaa cannot go quietly through a town 
and let it alone, when it does not meddle with him, 
bat that he must be turmDg about and diawiog his pen 
at erery kenoel he crosses ova; merely o' my coa- 
scieoce for the sake of drawing it ; because, if we may 
judge from what has been wrote of these things, by all 
wbo have vrrole tmd gallop' d- — or who YayegaUop'J and 
virole, which is a diderent way still ; or who, for taoie 
expedttioD than the rest, have •airolt guUe/nng, which 
is the way I do at present — ■ — ^from the great jUditoH, 
who did it with his satchel of school books han^ng at 
his a — , and galling his beast's crupper at every stroke 
— there is not a gallopper of us all who might not have 
gone on ambling quietly in his own ground (in case he 
had any), and have wrote all he had to write, dryshod, 
as well as not. 

For my own part, as heaven ia my judge, and to 
which I shall ever make my last appeal — I know no 
more of Calaii (except the litde ray barber told me of 
itas he was whetdng his razor), than I do this moment 
of Grand Cairo i for it was dusky in the evening when 
I landed, and dark as pitch in the morning when 1 set 
out, and yet by merely knowing what is wliat, and by 
drawing this from that in one part of the town, and by 
spelling and putnng this and that together in another 
— I would lay any travelling odds, that I this moment 
write a chapter upon Calais as long as my arm ; and 
with so disdnct and sadsfactory a detail of every item, 
which is worth a stranger's curiosity in the town — 
that yon would take me for the town-clerk of Calalt 
ittelf — and where, air, would be the wonder f was not 
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Democi-itus, who laughed ten times more than I — 1 


town-cierk of Abdera P and was 


not fl forset his 1 


name) who had more diacretion than as both, town- | 


clerk of Ephesus ? - \t should be 


penn'd moreover. 


sir, with bo much knowledge aii< 


good sense, and 


truth, and precision 




— Nay — if you don't believe roe 


you may read the 


chapter for your pains. 




-^ 




CNpter ti. 




/CALAIS, Cdafmm, Calusmm, 
\^ This town, if we may tr 


Caleuum, 1 


St ita archives, the 1 


authority of which I see c 


reason to call in 1 


question in this place — was mce no 


more than a small 1 


village belonging to one of the first Counts de Guignes ; | 


and as it boasts at present of do 


ess than fourteen 1 


thousand inhabitants, exclusive of four hundred and 1 


twenty distinct families in the baise ville, or suburbs | 


it must have grown up by 


ittle and little, I 1 


sumose, to its present size. 

Though there are four convents 


there is but one 1 


parochial church in the whole town j I had not an J 


opportunity of taking its exact di 


nensions, but it is 1 


pretty easy to make a tolerable conjecture of 'era — | 


for as there are fourteen thousand 


inhabitants in the 


town, if the church holds them all i 


must be consider- 


ably large — and if it will not — 'ti 


a very great pity 


they have not another — it is built 


n form of a cross, 


and dedicated to the Virgin Mary ; 


the steeple, which 


has a spire to it, is placed in the mi 


die of the church. 


and stands upon four pillars elegant 


and light enough. 


but sufficiently strong at the same tit 


ne — it is decorated 


mth eleven altars, most of which 


are rather fine than 
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beautiful. The great altar is a masterpiece in its kind ; 
'ds of white marble, and, as I was toid, oear sixty teeC 
high — had it been rauch higher, it had been as high 
as mount Cahiary itself — therefore, I suppose it must 
be higli enough in all conscience. 

There was nothing struck, me more than the great 
Square ; tho' I cannot say 'tia eitlier well paved or 
well built i but 'tis in the heart of the town, and most 
of the streets, especially those in that quarter, al! 
terminate in it ; could there have been a fountain in all 
Calait, which it seems there cannot, as such an object 
would have been a great ornament, it is not to be 
doubted, but that the inhabitants would have had it in 
the very centre of this square, — not that it ia properly 
B square, — because 'tis foity feet longer from east to 
west, than (roni north to south ; so that the French 
in general have more reason on their side in calling 
them Places than Squares, which, strictly speaking, to 

The town-house seems to be but a sorry building, 
and not to be kept in the best repair ; otherwise it had 
been a second great oruament to this place ; it answers 
however its destination, sad serves very well for the 
reception of the magistrates, who assemble in it from 
time to time ; so that 'tis presumable, justice ia regularly 
distributed. 

I have heard much of it, but there is nothing at all 
curious in the Coargain ; 'tis a disrinct quarter of the 
town, inhabited solely by sailors and fiahermen ; it 
consists of a number of small streets, neatly built and 
moady of brick ; 'tis extremely populous, but as that 
may be accounted for, from the principles of their diet, 

— diere is nothing curious in that neither. A 

traveller may see it to satisfy himself — he must not 
omit however taking notice of ia Tour dc Gael, upon 
any account; 'tis so called from its particular destination. 
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war it serves to discover and give notice of 
■s which approach the place, either by sea or 

laod ; but 'tis monstrous high, and catches the eye 

so continually, you cannot avoid taking notice of it if 
you would. 

It was a singulat disappoiutment to me, that I could 
not have permission to take an exact survey of the 
fortiii cations, which are the strongest in the world, and 
which, from firet to last, that is, from the time they 
were set about by Philip of Frame, Count of Boulogne, 
to the present war, wherein many reparations were 
made, have cost (as I learned afterwards from an 
engineer in Gascany) — above a hundred millions of 
livres. It is very remarkable, that at the Tete dc 
Grirvdems, and where the town is naturally the weakest, 
they have expended the most money ; 60 that the out- 



works stretch a great way i 
sequent! y occupy a large t 
after all that is said and don, 
that Calais was never upon 
from itseif, as from its situa 


to the campaign, and con- 
act of ground — However, 
, it must be acknowledged 
any account so considerable 
ion, and chat easy entrance 


which it gave our ancesto 
France: it was not witho 
being no less troublesome to 


s, upon all occasions, into 
the Fngllih in those times. 



than Dunkirk has been to ua, in ours ; so that it was 
deservedly looked upon as the key to both kingdoms, 
which no doubt is the reason that there have arisen so 
many contentions who should keep it i of these, the 
siege of Calait, or rather the blockade (for it was shut 
up both by land and sea), was the most memorable, as 
it withstood the efforts of Edioard the Third a whole 
year, and was not terminated at last but by famine and 
extreme misery ; the gallantry of Euslac: de St Pierre, 
who first offered himself a victim for his fellow- citizens, 
has rank'd his name with heroes. As it will not take 
up above fifty pages, it would be mjustice to the reader. 
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not to give him a. minute account of that romantic tr 
acdoD, as well ag of the siege itself, in Rafin'r 
watdsi 



B" 



UT courage! gentle reader! 1 scorn it 

enough to have thee in my power 
to make use of the advantage 
which the fortune of the pen has now gained over thee, 

would be too much No ! by that all-powerful 

fire which warms the visionary brain, and lights the 
spirits through uuwordly tracts ! ere I would force a 
helpless creature upon this hard service, and make thee 
pay, poor sou! ! for fifty pages, which I have no right to 

sell thee, naked as I am, I would browae upon the 

mouQtaina, and smile that the north wind brought me 
neither my tent or my supper. 

— So put on, my brave boy ! and make the beat of 
diy way to BouJagne, 



Cfpaptrr Utf. 

Q OULOGNE ! hah ! so we are all 

LJ got together— debtors and sinners before 

heaven ; a jolly set of us— but I can't stay 
and quafF it oif with you — I'm pursued myself like a 
hundred devils, and shall be overtaken, before I can 
well change horses :-■ --for heaven's sake, make haste 

'Tia for high-treason, quoth a very little man, 

whispering as low as he could to a very tali man, that 

stood next him Or else for murder; (juoth the tall 

man Well thrown, Sizf~ace .' quoth I. No j quoth 

A third, the gentleman has been committing . 
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j4h ! ma cherejllh ! said I, as she tripp'd by from 
her mating — you look as rosy aa the moroiog (for the 
sun was rising, and it made the compliment the more 

gracioi]s)^No ; it can't be that, quoth a fourth 

fshe made a curt'ay to rae — I kisa'd ray hand) 'tis 
debt, continued he ; 'Tis certainly for debt ; quoth a 
fifth ; I would not pay that gentleman's debts, quoth 
jlce, for a thousand pounds ; nor would I, quoth Size, 
for six times the sura — Well thrown, Size-ace, again ! 
quoth I ; — but I have no debt but the debt of Natuhe, 
and I want but patience of her, and I will pay her 

every farthing I owe her How can you be ao 

hard-hearted, Madam, to arrest a poor traveller going 
along without molestation to any one upon his lawiiil 
occasions ! do stop that death -looking, long-striding 
scoundi'el of a scaif-sinnc:', who is posting after me 

he never would have followed me but for you 

if it be but for a. stage or two, just to give me start of 
him, I beseech you, madam do, dear lady 

Now, in troth, 'tis a great pity, quoth mine 

/riib host, that all this good courtship should be lost ; 
for the young gentlewoman has been after going out of 
hearing of it all along. 

Simpleton ! quoth I. 

So you have nothing elir in Boulogne worth 

— By Jaaus ! there is the finest Seminary for the 

Human iti es 

— There camioi be a finer ; quoth I. 
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WHEN the precipitancy of a man's wisliea 
hurries on his ideas ninety times faster than 
the vehicle he ridee in — woe be to truth ! 
and woe be to the vehicle and its tackling (let 'era be 
made of what stuff you will) upon which he breathes 
forth the dixippointmenl of his eoul ! 

As I never give general characters either of men or 
things in choler, " ihe mail haste lit wartl speed" waa 
all the reSfction I made upon the affair, the Itrst time it 
happen'd ; — the second, Uiird, fourth, and lifth time, I 
conlined it respectively to those times, and accordingly 
blamed only the second, third, fourth, and fifth post- 
boy for it, without carrying my reflections further ; but 
vent continuing to bcfal me from the fifth, to the 
uzth, seventh, eightli, ninth, and tenth time, and with- 
3ne exception, I tlien could not avoid making a 
Vadona! rejection of it, which I do in these words ; 

Thai tomelbing is altvays ivrong in a French post- 
■chaue, ^Kmjirtt setting out. 

Or the proposition may stand thus : 
^ French poililion has always to alight hefori he has 
ro( three hundred yards out ofloivn. 

What's wrong now ? Diable ! a rope's 

broke! a knot has slipt! a staple's drawn! 

-a bolt's to whittle! a tag, a rag, a jag, a 

I, a buckle, or a buckle's tongue, want alterinj;. 
ow true as ail this is, I never think myself im- 
powned to excommunicate tliereupon either the post- 
chsise, or its driver- — —nor do I take it into my head 
10 swear by the living G— , I would rather go a-foot 

thousand times or that I will be damn'd, if 

r I get into another but I take the matter coolly 

beibre roe, and consider, that some tag, or rag, or jag, 
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or bolt, or buckle, or buckle's tongue, wil! ever be 3 
wanting, or want altering, trarel where I will — so I 
□ever chaff, but take the good and the bad as they fall 

in my road, and get on : Do so, my lad ! said I j 

he had lost five minutes already, in alighting in order 
to get at a Inncheon of black bread, which he had 
cramm'd into the chaise -pocket, and was remounted, 

and going leisurely on, to relish it the better ^Get 

OD, my lad, said I, briskly — but in the most persuasive 
tone imaginable, for I jingled a four-and- twenty sous 
piece against the glass, taking care to hold the flat side 
towards him, as he look'd back : tiie dog grinn'd 
intelligence from his right ear to his left, and behind 
his sooty muzzle discovered such a pearly row of teeth, 
that Sovereignly would have pawn'd her jewels for 



Just heaven 



fWha 



_ What bread ! — 
as he Hnished the last mouthful of it, w 
in of MoBlreuil. 



THERE is not a town In all France, which, in 
ray opinion, looks better in the map, tiian 

MoNTREuiL ; 1 own, it does not look so 

well in the book of post-roads ; but when you come 
to see it — to be sure it looks most pitifully. 

There is one thing, however, in it at present very 
handsome ; and that is, the inn-keeper's daughter ; 
She has been eighteen months at y^mient, and six at 
Paris, in going through her classes ; so knits, and 
sews, and dances, and does the little coquetries very 
weU. 
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— A slut ! in running them over within these five 
■nioutes that I have stood looking at her, she has let 
&U at least a dozen loops in a white thread stocking 

yes, yes — I ace, you cunning gipsy! — 'lis long 

and taper — you need not pin it to your knee— and that 
*ds your own — -and fits you exactly.— 

That Nature sliould have told this creature a 

word about a statue's thumb.' 

— But as this sample is worth all their thumbs 

besides, I have her thumbs and lingers in at the bargain, 
if ihey can be any guide to me, — and as Janatone 
withal (far that is her nnme) stands so well for a 

drawing may I never draw more, or rather may I 

draw like a draught-horse, by main strength all the 
days of ray life, — if I do not draw her in all her pro- 
portions, and with as determioed a pencil, as if I had 
her in the wettest dr^ipery. 

— But your worships chusc rather that I give you 
the length, breadth, and perpendicular height of the 
great parish-church, or drawing of the facade of the 
abbey of Saint AmtrchcrU which has been transported 
from Artou hither — every tiling is just I suppose as the 
masons and carpenters left them, — and if the belief in 
Chriit continues so long, will be so these fifty years to 
come — so yow worships and reverences may all measure 
them at your leisures — ^bul he who measures thee, 
yanalone, must do it now — thou carriest the principles 
of change within thy frame ; and considering the 
chances of a transitory life, I would not answer for 
thee a moment ; ere twice twelve months are passed 
and gone, thou mayest grow out like a pumpkin, and 

lose thy shapes or thou mayest go off like a flower, 

and lose thy beauty — nay, thou mayest go off like a 
hussy — and lose thyself. — ^I would not answer for my 

aunt Dinah, was she alive 'faith, scarce for her 

jHCCure were it but painted by Refnalds — 



^ 
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But if I go on with my drawing, after namiag that 
son oi Apollo, I'll be ahot- 

So you must e'en be couteat with the original ; which, 
if the evening is fine in passing thro' Montreatl, you 

will SI _ • ■ ■ ■ ■ 

unless you have a: 

had better stop : She has a little of the dcooU : b 

that, air, is a terce to a nine in your favour 

— L — help me ! I could not count a single point : 
had been piqued and repiqued, and capotted to the dev 



1 



Cbapttr r- 

ALL which being considered, and that Death more- 
over might be much nearer me than I imagined 

1 wish I was at Abbeville, quoth I, were it 

only to see how they card and spin so off we set. 

• de Manlreuil a Nampont-pnsU et demi 
de Nampont a Bernay - - - poate 

de Eernay a Nouvion poste 

de Nouvion a Abbeville - poate 

but the carders and spinners weie uU gone to bed. 



w 



C&apftr pi. 

HAT a vast advantage is travelling ! only ii 
heats one ; but there is a remedy for that, 
which you may pick out of the next chapter. 



' Vid. Book of French post . 



Of TRISTRAU SHANDV. 



WAS I in a condition to stipulate with Death, 
as I am this moment with my apothecary, 

how and where I will lake his clyster 1 

should certainly declare against submitting to it before 
my friends ; and therefore I never seriously think, upon 
the mode and manner of this greLit catastrophe, which 
generally takes up and torments my thoughts as much 
as the catastrophe itself; but I constantly draw the 
curtain across it with this wish, that the Disposer of 
all things may so order it, that it happen not to me in 

my own house but rather in some decent inn 

at home, I know it, the concern of ray friends, and 

the last services of wiping my brows, and smoothing 
my pillow, which the quivering hand of pale affection 
shall pay me, will so crucify my soul, that I shall die 
of a distemper which my physician is not aware of; 
but in an inn, the few cold offices I wanted, would be 
purchased with 3 few guineas, and paid me with an 

undisturbed, but punctual attention but mark. 

This inn should not be the inn at MbivlIU if there 

was not another inn in the universe, I would strike that 
inn out of the capitulation : so 

Let the horses be in the chaise exactly by four in 

the morning Yes, by four. Sir, or by Gene- 

•oicoe ! I'll raise a clatter in the house shall wake tl:e 



« \ AAKE them lih mta a -whtcl," is a bitter 

i V 1. s^i'casm, as all the learned know, against the 

grand tour, and that restless spirit for making 

it, which Da-aid propheticaJly foresaw would haunt the 
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children of men in the latter days ; and therefore, as 
thinketh the great bishop Hall, 'tis one of the severest 
imprecations which Da-aid ever utter'd against the 
enemies of the Lord — -and, aa if he had said, " I wish 
them CO worse luck than always to be rolling about" 
— So much motion, continues he (for he was very 
corpulent) — is so much unquietness; and ao much of 
rest, by the same analogy, is so much of heaven. 

Now, I {being very thin) think differently; and 
that so much of motion, is so much of life, and so 

much of joy> -and that to stand still, or get on but 

slowly, is death and the devil 

Hollo! Ho!— — the whole world's asleep!—— 

bring out the horses grease the wheels tie on 

the mail and drive a nail into that moulding 

Now the wheel we are talking of, and viherdnlo 
(but not -vihereonlo, for that would make an Ixion's 
wheel of it) he curseth his enemies, according to the 
bishop's habit of body, should certainly be a post- 
chaise wheel, whether they were set up in Palesline 

at that time or not and my wheel, for the contrary 

reasons, must as certainly he a cart-wheel groaning 
round its revolution once in an age ; and of which 
sort, were I to turn commentator, 1 should make no 
they had great store in that hilly 



1 



scruple to 
country. 






-[their] 



: the Pythagoreans (much m 
I dare tell my dear Jenny) for their " 
rou Sii)j.uT<i(, lii !-i jtaXiu; tj/ii-eeirjifit "— 
"gelling oat of ibc body, in order to ihini i 
man thinks right, whilst he is in it; blinded as he 
must be, with his congenial humours, and drawn 
differently aside, as the bishop and myself have 

been, with too lax or too tense a fibre Reason 

is, half of it. Sense ; and the measure of heaven itself 
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It but the measure of our present appetites 3ad con- 

But which of the two, in the present case, do 

you think to be mostly in the wrong ? 

You, certainly; quoth she, to disturb a whole family 
«) early. 



Cljaiitcr jrili. 

But she did not know I was under a vow not 

to shave my beard till I got to Parii ; yet I hate 

to make mysteries of nothing i 'tis the cold cautious- 

DesG of one of those little souls from which Leislut {Jib. 
13, de mar'ihuj eirvinh, rap. 24) hath made his estimate, 
wherein he settcth forth. That one Dutch niiie, eulucally 
mtJtiplied, will allow room enough, and to spare, for 
eight hundred thousand millions, which he supposes to 
be as great a number of souls (counting from the fall 
of jidam) as can possibly be damn'd to tlie end of the 
world. 

From what he has made this second estimate 

unless from the parental goodness of God— I don't 
know — I am much more at a loss what could be in 
Fraiuiicui Ribbrra's head, who pretends that no less a 
space than one of two hundred Ilalian miles multiplied 
into itself, will be sufficient to hold the like number 

he certainly must have gone upon some of the old 

Roman souls, of which he had read, without reflecting 
how much, by a gradual and most tabid decline, in the 
course of eighteen hundred years, they must unavoidably 
have shrunk so as to have come, when he wrote, almost 
to nothing. 

In Lessiui'i time, who seems the cooler man, they. 
were as little as can be imagined 

Wc find them less now 
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And next winter we shall Had them leaa agaia ; ao 
that if we go on from little to less, and from less to 
nothing, I hesitate not one moment to afSmi, that in 
half a century, at this rate, we shall have no bouIs at 
all ; which being the period beyond which I donbt 
likewise of the existence of the Christian faith, 'twill 
be one adrantage that both of 'em will be exactly worn 
out together. 

Blessed Jupiter ! and blessed every other heathen 
god and goddess ! for now ye will all come into play 

again, and with Priajiui at your tails what jovial 

times! but where am I ? and into what a delicious 

riot of things am I rushing ? I 1 who must be 

cut short in the midst of my days, and taste no more 

of 'em than what I borrow (rom my imagination 

peace to thee, generous fool ! and let me go on. 



1 



Ctiaptec p)i. 

" So hating, I say, to make mysteries of 

nolh'mg " 1 intrusted it with the post-boy, as soon 

as ever I got oiF the atones ; he gave a crack with his 
whip to balance the compliment ; and with the thill- 
horse trotting, and a sort of an up and a down of the 
other, we danced it along to ^illy au clochers, famed 
in days of yore for the finest chimes in the world ; but 
we danced through it without music — the chimes t>eing 
greatly out of order — (as in truth they were through 
all France), 

And so making ail possible speed, from 

jlilly au clochiri, I got to Bixcourl, 
SviTa Hixcourl, I got to Feguignay, and 
from Peqiiignay, I got to Amiens, 
concerning which town I have nothing to inform you, 
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but what I liave informed you once before— 
that was — that Janatonc went there to school. 



C-bajitcr jUt. 

IN the whole catalogue of those whiffling vexations 
which come puffing across a man's canvasa, there 
is not one of a more teasing and tormenting nature, 
than this particular one which I am going lo describe 

and for which (unless you travel with an avancc- 

courier, which numbers do in order to prevent it) 

there is no help : and it is this. 

That be you in never so kindly a propensity to sleep 

tho' you are passing perhaps through the finest 

country — upon the best roads, and in the easiest 
carriage for doing it in the world— — -nay, was you sure 
you could sleep fifty miles straight forwards, without 
once opening your eyes — nay, what is more, was you 
as demonstratively satisfied as you can be of any truth 
in Eucliii, that you should ujjon ail accounts be fiill as 

well asleep as awake- — —nay, perhaps better Yet 

the incessant returns of paying for the horses at every 

stage, with the necessity thereupon of putdng your 

hand into your pocket, and couoting out from thence 
three livres fifteen sous (sous by sous), puts an end 
to so much of the project, that you cannot execute 
above six miles of it (or supposing it is a post and a 
half, that is but nine) were it to save your soul 

— I'll be even with 'em, quoth I, for I'll put the 
precise sum into a piece of paper, and hold it ready in 
my hand all the way : " Now I shall have nothing to* 
do," said I (composing myself to rest), " but to drop 
this gently into the post-boy's hat, and not say a 
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worit." Then there wants two boub more to drink 

or there is a twelve sous piece of Louh XIV. 

which will not pass — or a livre and some odd liards to 
be brought over from the last stage, which Monsieur 
had forgot ; which altercations (aa a ninn cannot dis- 
pute very welt asleep) rouse him: still is sweet sleep 
retrievable ; and still might the fleah weigh down the 
spirit, and recover itself of these blows — but then, by 
heaven ! you have paid hut for a single post — whereas 
'tis a post and a half; and this obliges you to pull out 
your book of post-roads, the print of which is so very 
small, it forces you to open your eyes, whether you 
will or no : Then Monsieur k Curs offers you a 

pinch of snuff- or a poor soldier shews you his leg 

or a shaveling his box or the priestess of the 

cistern will water your wheels they do not want it 

but she swears by her priutliood (throwing It back) 

that they do : then you have ail these points to 

argue, or consider over in your mind ; in doing of 
which) the rational powers get so thoroughly awakened 
you may get 'em to sleep agnin as you cao. 

It was entirely owing to one of these misfortunes, or 
I had paaa'd clean by the stables of ChatiliUy 

But the postilion first affirming, and then per- 

nstiog in it to my face, that there was no mark upon the 
two sous piece, I open'd my eyes to be convinced — and 
seeing the mark upon it aa plain aa my nose — I leap'd 
out of the chaise in a passion, and eo saw every thing at 

CbanlUly in spite. 1 tried it but for three posts and 

a half, but believe 'tia the best principle in the world 
to travel speedily upon ; for as few objects look very 
inviting in that mood — -you have liitie or nothing to 
atop you ; by which means it was that I passed through 
St Dennis, without turning my head so much as on one 
mde towards the Abby 

Richness of their treasury ! stuff and nonsense \ 



OF 
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bating iheir jewels, which are all faJse, I would 

not give three soue for any one ihing in it, but JaiJas's 

lanlern nor for that either, only as it grows dark, 

it might be of use. 



Cfiapler ibfi. 
f""^ RACK, crack crack, crack- 






the 



. thifl 



is Paris! quoth I (continuing in 

>od) — and this is Par'ii ! 

cried I, repeating die name the 



humph 1- 
third time- 

The first, the finest, the most brilliant 

The streets however are nasty. 

But it looks, I suppose, better than it smells 

crack, crack crack, crack what a fiiss thou 

inakcst ! — as if it concerned the good people to be 
informed, that a man with pale face and clad in black, 
bad the honour to be driven into Parit at nine o'clock 
at night, by a postilion in a tawny yellow jerkin, 

turned up with red calamanco— crack, crack crack, 

crack crack, crack, 1 wish thy whip 

But 'tia the spirit of thy nation ; so crack — 

crack on. 

Ha ! and do one gives the wall ! but in the 

School of Urbasitv herself, if the walls are besh-t — 
how can you do otherwise? 

And pridiee when do they light the lamps? What? 

— never in the summer months ! Ho ! tis the time 

of Ballads.— —O rare ! sallad and soup — soup and 
sallad- — Ballad and soup, encore— 

'Tis toa much for sinners. 

Now I cannot bear the barbarity of it ; how can 
that unconscionable coachman talk so much bawdy to 
chat lean horse I don't you see, friend, the streets are 



6S THE LIFE 4NI1 OPISIOKS 

■o ^iHawmmly ■arrow, Unt tltere it not nem in ^ 
Pmrii to tutu a vfaedbwro* i la lite gnwdctt ciiy of 
the vtele world, it would not bare been aimn, if iliey 
hwl been left a tbooght wider ; my, were it only w 
■■■Kb in erciy angle sHeet, xs that s mui ought la>ow 
(wu it oidj bt Bi^&cti<n) oa which ndc of it be 



— moe — ten. — ^Tea cook'* shops ! and twice the aombcT 
of hariiers! and all wichio thm imDutet dnTing! 
would think thit all the cooks in the world, oa 
great meny-mectiDg with the batbers, bj jcnnt conaent 
had said — Come, let as all go Hre at Parit i the FnmA 

Io*e good eating they are all gaiaiaauti 

shall tank high ; if their god b their belly dior 

cooks must be ge o ttemcn : sod Ibcasnnich at ihe pcri- 
n>ig matelh the mam^ and die pettwig-nuker noketb the 
periwig — fgo, would the barbos say, we shall rank 
higher stilt— we shall be aboTC yon all — we 
be * Ci^toy/j at least — /vircfi .' we shall all wear 

— And so, one would swear (that is, by candle 
tight, — but there is no depeading upon it) they con- 
linae to do, to thb day. 



THE Frtncb are certainly misunderstood : 
whether the fault is theirs, in not sufficiently 
explaining themselves ; or speaking with that 
exact limitacian and precision which one would expect 
OD a point of such importance, aod which, moreova, 

is so likely to be contested by us or whether the 

* Chief liagistiBte in Tonlouse. Ac ftc &c 
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fault may not be altogether on our side, in not under- 
Btanding their language always ho critically as to know 

" what they would be at " 1 shall not decide ; but 

'tis evident to me, when they affirm, " That ihey who 
have seen Paris, have teen every thing" they must mean 
to speaic of those who have seen it by day-light. 

As for candle-light — I give it up 1 have si\A 

before, there was no depending upon it — and I repeat 
it again ; but not because the lighta and shades are too 
sharp — or the tints confounded — or that there ia neither 
beauty or keeping, &c, ... for tliat's not truth — but 
it is an uncertain light in thia reapcct. That in all the 
five hundred grand H&tels, which they number up to 
you in Paris — and the five hundred good things, at a 
modest computation (for 'cia only allowing one good 
thing to a Hfltel), which by candle-light are beat to be 
ieen,fell, beard, and tmderstood (which, by the bye, ia a 

quotation from LiUy\ the devil a one of us out of 

fifty, can get our heads fairly tln-uat in amongst them. 

This is no part of the French computation : 'ds 
aimply this. 

That by the last survey taken in the year one 
thousand seven hundred and sixteen, since which time 
there have been considerable augmentations, Paris doth 
contain nine hundred streets ; (viz.) 
In the quarter called the City — there are fifty-three 

In St James of the Shambles, fifty-five streets. 

In St Oporlune, thirty- four streets. 

In the (quarter of the Louvre, twenty-five streets. 

In the Paiace Royal, or St Hotioriut, forty-nine 

In Monl. Martyr, forty-one streets. 
In St Eusiaee, twenty-nine streets. 
In the HaUes, twenty-seren streets. 
In St Dennis, fifty-five streets. 
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r, twenty-s 



In St Martin, fifty-four 

In St Paul, or the Merl 

The Greve, thirty-eight 

In St jivay, or the Verrerk, nineteen atceete. 

In the Marait, or the Temple, fifty-two streets. 

In St Antony's, gixty-eight streets. 

Id the Place Maubert, eighty-one streets. 

In St Bennei, sixty streets. 

In St jim/rcais de Arcs, fifty-one streets. 

In the qiarter of the huxemhourg, sixty-two streeti 

And in that of St Germain, fifty-five streets, into 

of which you may walk ; and that when you have 

them with all that belongs to them, fairly by day-light 

— their gates, their bridges, their squares, their 

and haTe crusaded it moreover, through all their 

parish-churches, by no means omitting St Roche and 
Suijiice - - - and to crown all, have taken a walk 
four palaces, which you may see, either with or without 
the statues and pictures, just as you chuse— 

—Then you will have seen 

but, 'tis what no one needeth to tell 

you will read of it yourself upon the portico of the 
Lotrcre, in these words, 



The French have 3 gay way of treating every thing 
hat is Great j and that is all can be said upon it. 



IN mentioning the word gay {aa in the close of the 
last chapter) it puts one {i.e. an author) in mind of 

the word splcsn- especially if he has any thing 

to say upon it : not that by any analysts— or that from 
any table of interest or genealogy, there appears much 
more ground of alliance betwixt them, than betwixt 
light and darkness, or any two of the most unfriendly 

opposites in nature only 'tis an undercraft of authors 

to keep up a good understanding amongst words, as 
politicians do amongst men — not knowing how near 
they may be under a necessity of placing them to each 

other- ^which point being now gain'd, and that I 

raay place mine exactly to my mind, I write it down 



SPLEEN. 

This, upon leaving Chanlilly, I declared to be the 
best principle in the world to travel speedily upon j but 
I gave it only as matter of opinion. I still continue in 
the same sentiments — only I had not then experience 
enough of its working to add this, that though you do 
get on at a tearing rate, yet you get on but uneasily to 
yourself at the same time ; for which reason I here quit 
it entirely, and for ever, and 'tis heartily at any one's 
service — it has spoiled me the digestion of a good supper, 
and brought on a bilious diarrhcea, which has brought me 

back again to my first principle on which I set out 

and with which I shall now scamper it away to the 
banks of the Garonne — 

No; 1 cannot slop a moment to give you 

the character of the people — their genius— — their 
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manners — their customs — their laws their reii^on— 

iheir govermnent — their mandactures — their commerce 
— their finances, with all [he resources and hiddes springs 
which sustain them : qualified as I may be, by spending 
three days and two nights amongst them, and during all 
that time making these things the entire subject of my 
enquiries and reflections 

Still — still I must away the roads are paved — 

the posts are short — the days are long — -'tis no more 
than noon — I shall be at Fonla'mbleau before the 
king 

— Was he going there ? not that I know 



NOW I hate to hear a person, especially if he be a 
traveller, complain that we do not get on so fast 
in France as we do in England; whereas we 
get on much faster, consideral'u coniidtrandit ; thereby 
always meaning, that if you weigh their Tehicles with 
the mountains of baggage which you lay both before 
and behind upon them — and then consider their puny 
horses, with the very little they give them — 'tis a 
wonder they get on at all : thdr suffering is most 
unchristian, and 'tis evident thereupon to me, that a 
French post-horse would not know what in the world 
lo do, was it not for the two words •■■*•• and 
■••••■ in which there is as much sustenance, as if 
you gave him a peck of corn : now as these words 
cost nothing, I long from my soul to tell the readre 
what they are ; but here is the question — they must 
be told him plainly, and with the moat distinct articula- 
tion, or it will answer no end — and yet to do it in 
that plain way — though their reverences may laugh at 
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it in the bed-chamber — full well I wot, they will abuse 
it in ihe jiarlour ; for whicli cause, I have been »olv- 
ing and revolving in my fancy some time, but to no 
purpose, by what clean device or fjcette contrivance I 
might so modulate them, that whilst I satisfy that tar 
which the reader cbuses to IrvJ me — I might not dis- 
satisfy the other which he keepa to himself. 

My ink burns my finger to try and when 

I ha»e 'twill have a worse consequence it will 

bum (I fear) my paper. 

No i 1 dare not 

But if you wish to know how the abbm of An,/oiiillelj 
and a novice of her convent got over the difficulty f only 
first wishing myself all imaginable success) — I'll tell you 
without the least scrapie, 



CMptrr jii, 

THE abbess of jlndouiUelj, which, if you look into 
the large set of provincial maps now publishing 
at Paris, you will find situated amongst the hills 
which divide Burgundy from Savoy, being in danger of 
an Ambjk/u or stitF joint (the sinavla of her knee 
becoming hard by long matins), and having tried every 

remedy first, prayers and thanksgivinj; j then 

invocations to all the saints in heaven proniiacuously 

then particularly to every saint who had ever had 

a stiff leg before her then touching it with all the 

reliques of the convent, principally with the thigh-bone 
of the man of Lysira, who had been impotent from his 

youth -tlicn wrapping it up in her veil when she went 

to bed^then cross-wise her rosary — then bringing in to 
her aid the secular arm, and anointing it with oils and 
hot fat of animals then treatjag it with emollient 
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H and resolving fomentations then with poultice 

J of inars]i-ma!!owSi mallows, bonus Henricus, white 

B lillies and fenugreek — then taking the woods, I mean 

^^^^^ the smoak of 'em, holding her seapulary aeroas her lap 

^^^^^L. then decoctions of wild chicory, water- cresses, 

^^^^^B chervil, sweet cecily and cochlearia and nothing all 

^^^^V this while answering, was prevailed on at Inst to try the 

^^^^* hot baths of Bourbon 60 having first obtain'd lea^e 

r of the visitor-general to take care of her existence — 

K she ordered all to be got ready for her journey : a novice 

H oftheconvent of about seventeen, who had been troubled 

^^^^H with a whitloe in her middle finger, by sticking it 
^^^^H constantly into the abbess's cast poultices, &c. — had 
^^^^H gained siich an interest, that overlooking a sciatical old 
^^^^^K DU^i who might have been set up for ever by the hot- 
baths of Bnarbon, Margarita, the litde novice, was 
elected as the companion of the journey. 

An old calesh, belonging to the abbesse, lined with 
green frize, was ordered to be drawn out into the sun 
— the gardener of the convent being chosen muleteer, 
led out the two old mules, to clip the hair from the 
rump-ends of their tails, whilst a couple of lay-sisters 
were busied, the one in darning the lining, and the 
other in sewing on the shreds of yellow binding, which 

the teeth of time liad unravelled the under-gardener 

dress'd the muleteer's hat in hot wine-lees and a 

taylor sat musically at it, in a shed over-against the 
\ convent, in assorting four dozen of bells for the harness, 

I whistling to each bell, as he tied it on with a thong. 

The carpenter and the smith ai jindouiUcU held 

3 council of wheels ; and by seven, the morning after, 
all look'd spruce, and was ready at the gate of the 
convent for the hot-baths of Bourbon — two rovrt of 
the unfortunate stood ready there an hour before. 

The abbess of AndGililUls., supported by Margarita 
he novice, advanced slowly to die calesh, both clad 
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, with their black rosaries hanging at their 

There was a simple solemnity in the contrast j 

they catered the calesh ; and nuns in the same uniform, 
aweet emblem of ionocence, each occupied a window, 
and as the abbess and Margarita look'd up — each (the 
sciatical poor nun excepted) — each stream d out the end 
of her veil in the air — then kiss'd the liliy hand which 
let it go : the good abbess and Margarita laid their 
hands saint- wise upon their breasts — look'd up to heaven 
— then to them — and look'd " God bless you, deir 
sisters." 

I declare I am interested in this story, and wish I 
had been there. 

The gardener, whom I shall now call the muleteer, 
was a little, hearty, broad-set, good-natured, chattering, 
toptog kind of a fellow, who troubled his head very 
little with the hows and tvliein of life ; so had mort- 
gaged a month of his conventical wages in a borrachio, 
or leathern cask of wine, which he had disposed behind 
the calesh, with a large russet-coloured riding-coat over 
it, to guard it from the eun ; and as the weather was 
hot, and he not a niggard of his labours, walking ten 
times more than he rode — he found more occasions 
than those of nature, to fall back to the rear of his 
carriage ; till by frequent coming aud going, it had so 
happen'd, that all his wine had leak'd out at the legal 
vent of the borrachio, before one half of the journey 
was linish'd. 

Man is a creature born to habitudes. The day had 
been sultry — the evening was delicious — the wine was 
generous — the Burgunilian hill on which it grew was 
steep — a little tempting bush over the door of a cool 
cottage at the foot of it, hung vibrating in full harmony 
with the passions — a gentle air rustled distinctly through 
the leaves — "Corae — come, thirsty muleteer— come in." 
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— The muleteer was a aon of jldam ,- I need not say 
a word more. He gave the mules, each of 'em, a 
sound lash, and looking in the abbess's and Jlfargariia'j 
faces {aa he did it) — -as much as to say "here I am" 
— he gave a second good crack — ^s much as to say to 

his mulea, " get on " ao slinking behind, he enter'd 

the little inu at the foot of the hill. 

The muleteer, as I told you, was a little, joyous, 
chirping fellow, who thought not of to-morrow, nor 
of what had gone before, or what was to follow it, 

[provided he got but his scantling of Burgundy, and a 
itde chic-chat along with it ; so entering into a long 
conversation, as how he was chief gardener to the con- 
vent of AndoUiUsli, &c. &c., and out of friendship for 
the abbess and Mademoiselle Margarita, who was only 
in her noviciate, he had come along with them from 
the confines of Saiioy, Stc. &c. — and as how she had 
got a white swelling by her devotions — and what a 
nation of herbs he had procured to mollify her humours, 
&c. &c., and that if the waters of Bourban did not 
mend that leg — she might as well be lame of both^ — 
&c. &c. &c. — He ao contrived his story, as absolutely 
to forget the heroine of it — and with her the little 
novice, and what was a more ticklish point to be forgot 
than both— the two mules ; who being creatures that 
take advantage of the world, inasmuch as their parents 
took it of ihero — and they not being in a condition to 
return the obligation da-wnviards (as men and women 
and beasts are)— -they do it side-ways, and long-ways, 
and back-ways — and up hill, and down hill, and 

which way they can. Philosophers, with all their 

ethicks, have never considered this rightly — how should 
the poor muleteer, then in his cups, consider it at all ? 
he did not in the least — ^'tis time we do ; let us leave 
him then in the vortex of his element, the happiest 
and most thoughtless of mortal men and for a 



1 



r the mules, the abbess, aiKl 
Kargarila, 

By rirtue of the muleteer's two last atroke* the 
mules had gone quietly on, fallowing their own cod- 
Bciences up the hill, till they had conquer'd about one 
half of it ; when the elder of them, a shrewd crafty 
old devil, at the cum of an angle, giving a eide glance, 
and no muleteer behind them 

By my fig ! said she, ewcaring, I'll go no fiuther 

And if I do, replied the other, they shall make ■ 

drum of my hide. 

And flo with one consent they stopp'd thus 



Sh- 



CiiaptET jrii*. 

—Get on with you, said the abbess. 

— Wh ysh yah died Margar 












shaw'd the abbess. 

Whu — y — w whew — w — w — whuv'd 

Margarita, pursing up her sweet lips betwixt a hoot and 
a whistle. 

Thump — thump — thump — obslrcpcrated the abbess 
of Andoilillets with the end of her gold-headed cane 
against the bottom of the calcsb 

The old mule let a f— 



WE are ruin'd and undone, my child, said the 
abbess to Margarita, we shall be here 

all night wc ehall be plunder'd we 

shall be ravish' d 
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We ahal] be raviah'd, said Margarita, as sure 

Sancta Maria ! cried the abbess (forgetting the ,'} 
— why was I govern'd by this wicked stiff joint? why 
did 1 leave the convent ai AndaiitlUts ? and why didst 
thou not sufTer thy aervant to go unpolluted to her 

O my finger ! my finger ! cried the novice, catching 
fire at the word seniant — why was I not content to 
put it here, or there, any where rather than be in this 

Strait ! said the abbess. 

Strait— said the novice ; for terror had struck 

their understandings the one knew not what she 

aaid the other what she anaweHd. 

O my virginity ! virginity ! cried the abbess. 

inity ! inity ! said the novice, sobbing. 



My dear mother, tjuoth the novice, coming a little 
to herself, there are two certain words, 

which I have been told will force any horse, 
or asB, or mule, to go up a hill whether he will or no ; 
be he never so obstinate or ill-will'd, the moment he 
hears them utter'd, he obeys. They are words magic ! 
cried the abbess in the utmost horror — No ; replied 
Margarita calmly — but they are words sinful — What 
are they ? quoth the abbess, interrupting her : They 
are sinful in the first degree, answered Margarita, — 
they are mortal — and if we are ravish'd and die un- 
absolved of them, we shall both but you may 

pronounce them to me, quoth the abbess of AadoiiiUeti 
They cannot, my dear mother, said the novice. 



^ 
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be pronoDiiced at all ; they will make all the blood in 
one's body fly up into one's face — But you may whisper 
them in my car, quoth the abbess. 

Heaven ! hadst thou no guardian angel to delegate to 
the inn at the bottom of the hill ? was there no generous 

and friendly spirit unemployed ^no agent in nature, 

by some monitory shivering, creeping along the artery 
\diich led to his heart, to rouse the muleteer from his 

banquet? ^no sweet ministrelsy to bring back the 

fair idea of the abbess and Margarita^ with their black 
rosaries! 

Rouse! rouse! but 'tis too late — the horrid 

words are pronounced this moment 

-and how to tell them — ^Ye, who can speak of 



every thing existing, with unpolluted lips — instruct me 
guide me- 



ALL sins whatever, quoth the abbess, turning casuist 
^ in the distress they were under, are held by the 
confessor of our convent to be either mortal or 
venial : there is no further division. Now a venial sin 
being the slightest and least of all sins — being halved — 
by taking either only the half of it, and leaving the rest 
— or, by taking it all, and amicably halving it betwixt 
yourself and another person — ^in course becomes diluted 
into no sin at all. 

Now I see no sin in saying, hou^ houy hou^ houy houy 
a hundred times together ; nor is there any turpitude in 
pronouncing the syllable ger^ ger^ ger^ ger^ ger^ were it 
from our matins to our vespers: Therefore, my dear 
daughter, continued the abbess of Andouillets — I will 
say hou^ and thou shalt say ger; and then alternately, as 
there is no more sin vafou than in hou — ^Thou shalt say 
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fou — and T will come in (like fa, sol, la, re, mi, ut, at 
our complines) witii Icr. And accordingly the abbess, 
giving the pitch note, set ofFthuB : 
Abbess, I Bou - - bou - - bou - - 
Margarit 
Margaril 
Abbess, J ter, - - ter, - - ter. 

The two mules acknowledged the notes by a mutual 

lash of their tails; but it went no fui'ther 'Twill 

answer by an' by, said the novice. 

Abbeae 1 Bou- bou- bou- bou- bou- bou- 

Margarila ) — ger, ger, ger, ger, ger, ger. 

Quicker still, cried Margarita. 

Fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou. 

Quicker still, cried Margarita. 

Bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou. 

Quicker still — God preserve me ; said the abbess — 
They do not understand us, cried Margarita — But the 
Devil does, said the abbess of ^itdoailleis. 



Cbapter jt^i. 

WHAT a tract of country have I nm ! — how 
many degrees nearer to the warm sun am I 
advanced, and how many fair and goodly 
cities have I seen, during the time you have been read- 
ing, and reflecting. Madam, upon tliis story ! There's 
FoNTAiNBLEATi, and Sens, and Joigny, and Auierre, 
and Dijon the capital of Burgundy, and Challon, and 
Macon the capital of the Mdconar, and a score more 

upon the road to Lyons and now I have run them 

over 1 might as weti talk to yoii of so many market 

towns in the moon, as tell you one word about them : 



1 
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it will be this chapter at the least, if not both this and 
the next entirely lost, do what I will 

—Why, 'tis a strange story ! Triilram. 

— — —AJas ! Madam, 
had it been upon some melancholy lecture of the cross 
— the peace of meekness, or tlie contentment of resigna- 
tion 1 had not been incommoded : or had I thought 

of writing it upon the purer iibstractions of the soul, and 
that food of wisdom and holiness and contemplation, 
upon which the spirit of man (when separated from the 

body) is to subsist for ever You would have come 

with a better appetite from it 

1 wish I never had wrote it : but as I never 

blot any thing out let us use some honest means to 

get it out of our heads directly. 

Pray reach me my fool's cap 1 fear you sit 

upon it, Madam 'tis imder the cushion I'll put 

Blesa me ! you have had it upon your head this half 
hour. There then let it stay, witli a 

Fa-ra diddle di 

and a fa-ri diddle d 

and a high-dum — dye-dum 
fiddle - - - dumb - c. 
And now, Madam, we may venture, I hoi: 



goo 






ttftajiter FjBif. 

AH you need say of Fonla'mbltau {in case you 

are ask'd) is, that it stands about foity miles (south 
mmtthing'^ from Paris, in the middle of a large forest 

That there is something great in it That the 

king goes there once every two or three years, with his 
whole court, for the pleasiu'e of the chase — and that. 



during that carniTal of sporting, any Engliib gentle- 
man of fashion {you need not forget yourself) may be 
accommodated, with a nag or two, lo partake of the 
sport, taking care only not to out-gallop the king 

Though there are two reasons why you need not talk 
loud of this to every one. 

First, Because 'twill make the said nags the harder 
to be got ; and 

Secondly, 'Tia not a word of it true.— jllions ! 

As for Sens you may dispatch — in a word 

" 'Tis an anhieplscapm see." 

Foi- JoiGNY — the less, I think, one says of it 

the better. 

But for AuxERRE— I could go on for ever : for in 
my grand laur through Europe, in which, after all, my 
father (not caring to trust me with any one) attended 
me himself, with my uncle Teij, and Trim, and 
Qbadiah, and Indeed most of the femily, except my 
mother, who being taken up with a project of knitting 
my father a pair of large worsted breeches — (the thing 
is common sense) — and she not caring to be put out of 
her way, she staid at home, at Shandy Hall, to keep 
things right during the expedition ; in which, I 



r stopping t 
researches being ever 
have found fruit evei 



) days at Auxare, and his 
:h a nature, that they would 

1 desert he has left me 

enough to say upon AuxEWtE : in short, wherever my 

father went but 'twas more remarkably so, in this 

journey through France and Italy, than in any other 

stages of his life his road seemed to lie so much on 

one side of that, wherein a!! other travellers have gone 
before him — he saw kings and courts and silks of all 

colours, in sucli strange lights and his remarks and 

reasonings upon the characters, the manners, and cus- 
toms of the countries we pass'd over, were so opposite 
to those of all other mortal men, particularly those 
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of my uncle Toby and Trim — (to say nothing of my- 
Bein — and to crown all — the occurrences and scrapes 
which we were perpetually meeting and getting into, in 
consequence of his systems and opiniatry — they were 
of so odd, so mix'd and tragi-comical a contexture — 
That the whole put together, it appeals of so different 
a. shade and tint from any tour of Europe, which was 
erer executed — that I will venture to pronounce — the 
feult must be mine and mine only — if it be not read by 
all travellers and travel-readers, till travelling is no 
more, — or which comes to the same point^till the 
world, finally, takes it into its head to stand still. 

But this rich bale is not to be open'd now j 

except a small thread or two of it, merely to unravel 
the mystery of my father's stay at Auxerre. 

-As I have mentioned it — 'tis too slight to be 

kept suspended ; and when 'tis wove in, there is an 
end of it. 

We'll go, brother Toby, said my father, whilst 
dinner is coddling — lo the abby of Saint Germain, If it 
be only to see these bodies, of which Monsieur Sequ'ar 

has given such a recommendation.- -I'l! go see any 

body, quoth my uncle Toby ; for he was a!! compliance 

through every step of the journey Defend me ! 

said my father — they are all mummies Then one 

need not shave ; quoth my uncle Toiy Shave ! no 

— cried my father — 'twill be more like relations to 
go with our beards on — So out we sallied, the corporal 
lending his master his arm, and bringing up the rear, to 
the abby of Saint Germain. 

Every thing is very fine, and very rich, and very 
superb, and very magnificent, said my father, addressing 
himself to the sacristan, who was a younger brother of 
the order of BeTiedictinei — but our curiosity has led us 
to see the bodies, of which Monsieur Scquier has given 
the world so exact a desciiptiDn, — The sacristan made 



f 
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a bow, and lighting a torch Srst, which he had always 
in the vestry ready for the purpose ; he led us into 

the tomb of St Heribald This, said the sacriaun, 

laying his hand upon the tomb, was a renowned prince 
of the house of Bimar'm, who under tlie Kuccessive 
ragos of Charlemagne, Lums U Dcbonnmr, and Charlet 
the Bald, bote a great sway in the government, and had 
a principl hand in bringmg every thing into order and 

Then he baa been as great, said my uncle, in the 

field, as in the cabinet 1 dare say he baa been 

a gallant soldier He was a monk — said the sac- 

My uncle Teby and Trim sought comfort in each 
other's faces — but found it not : ray father clapped 
both his hands upon his cod-piece, which was a way 
he had when any thing hugely tickled him : for though 
he hated a monk and the very smelt of a monk worse 

than all the devils in hell^ yet the shot hitting my 

uncle Toby and Trim so much harder than him, 'twas 
a relative triumph ; and put him into the gayest hiunour 
in the world. 

And pray what do you call this gentleman ? 

tjuoth my father, rather sponingly : This torab, said 
the young BeneJictine, looking downwards, contains 
the bones of Saint MAXtM4, who came (ram Ravenna 
on purpose to touch the body- — - 

Of Saint Maximus, said ray lather, popping 

in with his saint before him, — they were two of the 
greatest saints in the whole martyrology, added my 

father Excuse me, said the sacristan 

'twas to touch the bones of Saint Germain, the builder 

of the abby And what did she get by it i said my 

uncle Toby What does any woman get by it? said 

my father Martyrdome; replied the young Btrte' 

dieliiit, nuking a bow down to the ground, and uttering 
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the word with ao humble, but decisive a cadence, it 
disarmed my father for a moment. 'Tia supposed, 
continiied the Bmedicl'me, that St Maxima haa lain in 
this tomb four hundred years, and two hundred before 

her canonization 'Tis but a slow rise, brother Toby, 

(juoth my father, in tbis self-same army of martyrs. 

A desperate slow one, an' please your honour, 

said Trim, unless one could purchase 1 should 

rather aell out entirely, quoth my uncle Toby 1 am 

pretty much of your opinion, brother Toby, said my 
father. 

Poor St Maxima ! said my uncle Toby low to 

himself, as we turn'd from her tomb : She was one of 
the fairest and most beautiful ladies either of Italy or 
France, continued the sacristan — - — ^But who the duce 
has got lain down here, besides her ? quoth my fether, 
pointing with his cane to a large tomb as we walked 

on It is Saint Opial, Sir, answered the aacrifl- 

tan And properly is Saint OpIal plac'd ! said 

my father : And what is Saint Optal's story ! con- 
tinued he. Saint Opiat, replied the sacristan, was a 

1 thought so, by heaven ! cried my father, in- 
terrupting him- - ■ Saint Optat .' — —how should Sain: 
Optai fell ? so snatching out his pocket-book, and the 
young Benedictine holding him the torch as he wrote, 
he set it down as a new prop to his system of Christian 
names, and I will be bold to say, ho disinterested was 
he in the search of truth, that had he found a treasure 
in Saint Oplad tomb, it would not have made him half 
ao rich : 'Twas as successfiil a short visit as ever was 
paid to the dead ; and ao highly was his fancy pleas'd 
with all that had passed in it, — that he determined at 
once to stay another day in Aaxerre. 

— I'll see the rest of these good gentry to-morrow, 
said my father, as we cross'd over the square — And 
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while you are paying that visit, brother Shandy, quoth 
my uncle Toby — the corporal and I will mount the 
ramparts. 



-K 



fOW this is the moat puzzled akein of all 

for io this last chapter, as far at least 

1 it haa help'd me through Auxerre^ I 
have been getting forwards in two different journies 
together, and with the same dash of the pen — for I 
have got entirely out of Auxerre in this journey which 
I am writing now, and I am got halfway out oi Auxerre 

in that which I shall write hereafter There is but 

a certain degree of perfection in every thing ; and by 
pushing at something beyond that, I have brought my- 
self into such a situation, as no traveller ever stood 
before me ; for I am this moment walking across the 
market-place of Auxerre with my fether and my uncle 

Toby, in our way back to dinner and I am this 

moment also entering Lyons with my post-chaise broke 
into 3 thousand pieces — ; 
moment in a handsome pa\ 
ion the banks of the Gar 
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an built by PrlngcUo," 
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it rhapsodising all these 



le Don Priiigelh, the celebrated Spanish archite 
cousin Antony has made such horoura.ble menti 
1 10 Ibe Tale inscribed lo his name.— Vid. p. \: 
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€6apter nij- 



1AM glad of it, aaid I, settling the account with 
myself, aa I walk'd into Lyons — —my chaise 
being all laid higgledy-piggledy with my baggage 

in a cart, which waa moving slowly before me 1 

am hearlily giad, said I, that 'tis all broke to pieces ; 
for now I can go directly by water to Avignon, which 
will carry me on a hundred and twenty miles of my 

journey, and not cost me seven livrea and from 

thence, continued I, bringing forwards the account, I 
can hire a coujJe of mules— or asses, if I like, {for 
nobody knows me) and cross the plains of Languedoc 

for almoat nothing 1 shall gain four hundred livres 

by the misfortune clear into my purse ; and pleasure ! 
worth — worth double the money by it. With what 
velocity, continued I, clapping my two hands together, 
shall I fly down the rapid Rhone, with the Vivakes on 
my right hand, and Dauphiny on my left, scarce seeing 
the ancient cities of Vienne, Valeni:c, and Vvoierei, 
What a flame will it rekindle in the lamp, to snatch a 
blushing grape from the Hermitage and Cate rati, as I 
shoot by tJie foot of them ! and what a fresh spring in 
the blood \ to behold upon the banks advancing and 
retiring, the castles of romance, whence courteous 

knights have whilome rescued the distreas'd and 

see vertiginous, the rocks, the mountains, the cataracts, 
and all the hurry which Nature is in with alt her great 
works about her. 

Aa I went on thus, methought my chaise, the wreck 
of whicli look'd stately enough at the first, insensibly 
grew less and less in its size ; the freshness of the 
painting was no more — the gilding lost its lustre — and 
the whole affair appeared so poor in my eyes — ^so 
sorry! — so contemptible! and, in a word, so much 
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worse than the abbesB ai jinJaUillels' itself — that I was 
just opening my mouth to give it to the devil — when a 
pert yam ping chaise-undertaker, stepping nimbly across 
the street, demanded if Monsieur would have his chaise 

refitted -No, no, said I, shaking my head sideways 

— Would Monsieur chuse to sell it ? rejoined the 
undertaker — With all ray soul, said I — the iron work 
ia worth foity livrea — and the glasses worth forty more 
— and the leather you may take to live on. 

What a mine of wealth, quoth I, as he counted me 
the money, has this post-chaise brought me in ? And 
this is my usual method of book-keeping, at least with 
the disasters of life — making a penny of every one of 
'em as they happen to me — — 

Do, my dear Jmny, tell the world for me, how 

I behaved, under one, the most oppressive of its kind, 
which could befal me as a man, proud as be ought to 
be of his manhood 

'Tia enough, aaidat thou, coming close up to me, as 
I stood with my garters in my hand, reflecting upon 

what had not pasa'd 'Tis enough, Trhtram, and I 

am satisfied, saidst thou, whispering these words in 

any other man would have sunk down to the 



goat's whey — and I'll gain seven years longer life for 
the accidenL For which reason I think myself inex- 
cusable, for blaming fortune so often as I have done, 
for pelting me all my life long, Hke an ungracious 
duchess, as I cali'd her, with so many small evils : 
surely, if I have any cause to be angry with her, 'tis 
that she haa not sent me great ones — a score of good 
cursed, bouncing losses, would have been as good as a 
pension to me. 
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of a hundred a year, or so, is all I wish — 
I would. not be at the plague of paying laod-ux for a 
larger. 



C{>apteT 

TO those who c; 
knowing what they are, there could not be a 
greater, than to be the best part of a day at 
Lyons, the raost opulent and flourishing city in France, 
enriched with the most fragments of antiquity — and not 
be able to see it. To be withheld upon any account, 
ion ; but to be withheld by a vexation 
dy be, what philosophy justly calls 

VEXATION 



VEXATION. 

I had got my two dishes of milk coffee (which by 
the bye is excellently good for a consumpiioD, but you 
must boil the milk and cofiee together — otherwise 'tis 
only coffee and milk) — and as it was no more than 
eight in the morning, and the boat did not go off till 
noon, I had time to see enough of Lyons to tire the 

rtience of all the friends I had in the world with it. 
will take a walk to the cathedral, said I, looking at 
my list, and sec the wonderful mechanism of this great 

clock oiLippius of Basil, in the first place 

Now, of all things in the world, I understand the 

least of mechanism 1 have neither genius, or taste, 

or fancy — and have a brain so entirely unapt for every 
thing of that kind, that I solemnly declare I was never 
yet able to comprehend the principles of motion of a 



9^ TBX LOTS AKD ORKKSS 

1 hm foaBj ^ ham tjl mj^k looked up with ^eu 
dnnicn at tfe ot Md ««m1 faf «^ as much 
^taeace u aoy^ dvudm cnr conld do^ at die 

other 

I'll go Ke dK nnpriii t^ M o rcmeM i of dni ^col 
dock, laid I, the TQ7 fine thiBg I do ; and tben I v3 
pay a nst to tbe great Sxaiy oif the Jesnts, and w^ 
cnrc^ if ponbl^ 3 Hjrht of d>F diinj Tolnma of tbe 
gcsod bttttxy of CiaiM, wrote (doc id die 7ar(ar«n^ 
bat) in tbe Ctimat bngi^e, and in tbe Cttm^te chv- 

Now I almost btawai Iktle of tbeCEMfwlmgiia^ 
as I do t^ the mcchanisiD of Liffimi'i dock-vork ; ao^ 
wfaj tfaex iboold have jostlnl tbenHelra into die two 
Gnt aiticka of my Hst 1 leaie to the curions a« a 

Cblem of Nature. 1 own it looks like oae of ber 
yihip's obliquities I and tiiey who court her, are 
interested in finding oat ber humour as much as I. 

When these curiosities are seen, quoth I, half 
addiesong mTselt'to my luZtf tit fiact, who sKiod be- 

hind me 'twiU be no hail if we go to the church of 

St Irtntoi, and Bee tbe pilar to which ChAst was tied 

and after that, the house whtre Pmtiui fiUak 

li-ved 'Twas at the nest town, said the vd/tf de 

plaee — at Unme ; I am glad of it» said I, tiling 
briskly from my chair, and walking across the room 

with strides twice as long as mv usual pace " for so 

much the sooaer shall 1 be at the Tomi of tbe Iw6 

What was the cause of this movement, and why I 

look such long strides ia uttering this 1 might leave 

to the curious too ; but as no principle of clock-work 

is concerned in it 'twill be as well for the reada if 

I explain it myself. 
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CI)apt£r HFjri. 



O! THERE is a aweet xta in the life of man, 
when f the brain being tender and fibrilloua, and 

more like pap than any thing else) a etory 

read of two food lovers, separated from each other by 

cruel parents, and by atill more cruel destiny 

Amaiului' — -He 

each ignorant of the other's course, 

She west 

jImaaJut taken captiTC by the Turks, and earned lo 
the emperor of Morocco's court, where the princess of 
felling in lo?e with him, keeps him twenty 

years in prison for the love of his Amanda. 

She — (Amanda\ all the time wandering barefoot, 
and with dishevell'd hair, o'er rocks and mountains, 

enquiring for Amandus ! Amandui ! Amandas I — 

malung every hill and valley to echo back his name 

landus ! Amandus ! 
town and city, sitting down forlorn at the gate 

Amandus ! — has my Amandus enter'd I 

I going round, and round, and round the world 

— chance unexpected bringing them at the same 
of the night, though by different ways, to the 
gate of Lyons, their native city, and each in well- 
known accents calling out aloud. 



l-^as' 






atill alive ? 



Is my Amanda 
they fly into each other's arms, and both drop down 
dead for joy. 

There is a soft xra in every gentle mortal's life, 
where such a story affords more pabulum to the brain, 



THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

flian all the Frusts, and Cruili, and Raiii of antiqutl 
which travellera can cook up for it. 

'Twaa aJl that stuck on the right side of the 

cullender in my own, of what Span and others, ia 
their accounts of Lyons, had ilrained into it \ and 
finding, moreover, in some Itinerary, but in what God 
knows — ■ — -That sacred to the fidelity of Amandus and 
Amanda, a tomb was built without the gates, where, to 
this hour, lovers called upon them to attest their truths 

1 never could get into a scrape of that kind in 

my life, but this tomb of the /overs would, somehow or 

other, come in at the close nay such a kind of 

empire had it cstablish'd oyer me, that I could seldom 
think or speak of Lyoni — and sometimes not so much 
as see even a Lyoni-tuaiticoat, but this remnant of 
antiquity would present itself to my fancy ; and I have 

often said in my wild way of running on — tho' I 

fear with some irreverence " I thought this shrine 

(neglected as it was) as valuable as that of Mecca, and 
ao little short, except in wealth, of the Sania Cam 
itself, that some time or other, I would go a pilgrimage 
(though I had no other business at Lyons^ on purpose 

In my list, therefore, of Fldenda at Lyons, this, tho' 
last, — was not, you ace, hast i so taking a dozen or 
two of longer strides than usual across my room, juat 
whilst it passed my brain, I walked down calmly into 
the Basse Cour, in order to sally forth ; and having 
called for my bill^-as it was uncertain whether I 
should return to my inn, I had paid it had more- 
over given the maid ten sous, and was just receiving 
the dernier compliments of Monsieur Le Blanc, for a 

pleasant voyage down the Rhone when I was 

stopped at the gate 



>'~r^v> 
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Cliapttr jFrii. 



""WAS by a poor ass, who had just turned 
*3 widi a couple of large p:innier3 upon 
his back, to collect eleemosynary tumip- 
topa and cabbage- leaves ; and stood dubious, with hia 
two fore-feet on the inside of the threshold, and with 
his two hinder feet towards the street, as not knowing 
very well whether he was to go in or no. 

Now, 'tis an animal (be in what hurry I may) I 

cannot bear to strike there is a patient endurance 

of sulferings, wrote so uniifTectedly in his looks and 
carriage, which pleads so mightily for him, that it 
always disarms me ; and to that degree, that I do not 
like to speak unkindly to him : on the contrary, meet 
him where I will — whether in town or country — in 
cart or under panniers — whether in liberty or bondage 

1 have ever something civil to say to him on my 

part ; and aa one word begets another (if he has as 

little to do as I) 1 generally fall into conversation 

with him ; and surely never is my imagination so busy 
as in framing hia responses from the etchings of his 
countenance — and where those carry me not deep 

enough^ -in flying from my own heart into his, and 

seeing what is natural for an ass to think — as well as 
a man, upon tlie occasion. In truth, it is the only 
creature of all the classes of beings below me, with 
whom I can do this : for parrots, jackdaws. See- - ■ — 

I never exchange a word with them nor with the 

apea, &c., for pretty near the same reason i they act 
by rote, as the others speak by it, and equally make me 
silent ; nay mj dog and my cat, though I value them 

both (and for my dog he would speak if he could) 

— yet somehow or other, they neither of them possess 
the talents for conversation 1 can make nothing of 
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a discourse with them, beyond the propaiil'mn, die reply, 
and r^oinder, which terminated my father's and my 

mother's conversations, in his hcds of justice and 

those utter'd there's an end of the dialogue 

— But with an aaa, I can commune for ever. 

Come, Hsnesly J said I, seeing it was impractic- 
able to pass betwixt him and the gate art diou for 

coming in, or going out? 

The ass twisted his head round to look np the 

Well — replied I — we'll wait a minute for thy driver ; 

He turned his head thoughtful about, and 

looked wistfully the opposite way 

I understand thee perfectly, answered I If thou 

takest a wrong step in this ai&ir, he will cudgel thee 

to death Well ! a minute ia but a minute, and if it 

saves a fellow- creature a drubbing, it nhall not be set 
down aa ill spent. 

He was eating the stem of an artichoke as this 
discourse went on, and in the little peevish contentions 
of nature betwixt hunger and unsavouriness, had dropt 
it out of his mouth half a dozen times, and pick'd it 

up again God help thee, Jaci .' said I, thou hast 

a bitter breakfast on't — and many a bitter day's labour, 
— and many a bitter blow, I fear, for its wages — —'tis 
all — all bitterness to thee, whatever life is to others. 

And now thy mouth, if one knew the truth of it, 

is as bitter, I dare say, as soot — (for he had cast aside 
the stem) and thou hast not a friend perhaps in all this 

world, that will give thee a macaroon. In saying 

this, I pull'd out a paper of 'em, which I had just 
purchased, and gave him one — and at this moment that 
I am telling it, my heart smites me, that there was 
more of pleasantry in the conceit, of seeing iow an ass 

would eat a macaroon than of benevolence in giving 

him one, which presided in the act. 



] 
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the aas had eaten hU macaroon, I preso'd 

lum to come in the poor beast was heavy loaded 

his legs seem'd to tremble under him he huog 

rather backwards, and as I pull'd ai his halter, it broke 

short in my hand— he look'd up pensive in my fece 

— "Don't thrash me with it — but if you will, you 
may" If I do, said I, I'll be d d. 

The word was but one-half of it pronounced, like 
the abbess of Andouillilt' — {so there was no sin in it) 
— when a person coming in, let fall a thundering bas- 
tinado upon the poor devil's crupper, which put an 
end to the ceremony. 
Out upon it ! 

cried I but the interjection was equivocal and, 

I think, wrong placed too — for the end of an osier 
vhich had started out from the contexture of the ass's 
pannier, had caught hold of my breeches pocket, as he 
nuh'd by me, and rent it in the most disastrous direc- 
tion you can imagine so that the 

Out upon it I in my opinion, should have come in 
here but this I leave to be settled by 



which I have brought c 
purpose. 



w 



HEN all was set to rights, I came down stairs 
'ntD the basse cour with my -uaht de 
1 order to sally out towards the tomb 
&c. — and was a second time stopp'd 



rwR :^FT2 Aim iPTsnojiS 



ifrxrV .y'fm ; ^twt '.vtm, "U^ zUaz •unc, Imi :2iGeB ■!■■■ ii 

ft -w-tn i 't^vnmfwar/ «nt :o me nnm die paK-aificc^ 
'm*h ^ •'^^r-io'. in hi» itand; .■hr ±e -aniicnt ir sme abt 

f ^>V) -jrh^rt ;K!^/VMtt r nid L *T!a joon. die pax 

^ *fV 1^'m^^ r^\M tii^ commiaiarjT iieaving up hatk 

- My ;^fyyt friimd, quiidi I sa aire: as I aot 

- Aryl wlv*/ »« y^3^ said he- Doa't 



tt<ff If ift «fi ifwiubiubic verity, contiDiied I, 
rtfl/l^^^|'^^rl|< ffiyw»lf fo the commiftfiary, changing only 

fh*' fNHfi Mf ftiy rtft<»<'vrrHtion that I owe the king 

hf htWtf fintlilfitt Init my gdod-will ; for he is a very 
lihti^ttt ttiMti« f\m\ I winh him nil health and pastime in 

t^riti^r^HHrm fHr^f - \'p\\\\v{\ thr comnuHsary, you are 
iHtl^lUnl (n him «ix hvtm lour louiii for the next post 
\\{\\\\ \sv\\v\* \\s Ml /►Vwj) in your ix)utc to Avignon — 
wl^i^'h hH»\|j rt jM^i hwrti, ytm jwy double for the 
h^Mnv^T^ml i^^Mlllioh ^^thi?r\vwr *t\vt)uld have amounted 
h^ >\\s \\\\\w \\\M\ \\\\'^ \\\\r% lw\> «K>u« 

V\M\ ^^VAV \\ y\Hi |^«Ci ivj4Wi the commis- 

\>fm Wxv«* x>>H\<w^l «i«>N«W — -^id I» nukii^ him 



d iiQti] ft DtMv ID ni^ lis, 
Tltf deal tdce ^k jDwui rlaifrrw of t 



pamucn — but acanstinagmard ofmy'SiJ* — 3 ssvddjM 
ftooaaace diE uainE — 

Sir, said J, caiiec^af, mvKiC— qi i* lur my iMWdMW 
to takepDH 

— ^Bot you mat' — caid be, iiiMrfwi, w 1h* &t» Mf^* 
— you maT take pun if jroc ill nil 

—Aud'l ras^T tzkt lah *D Mr nOtM 1mttm,tM 

I,iflchi»e 

— fim I do nut chuKv— 

— ^Bnc you muK ysy fur it, ' Wh ri b ar «hi As « Ml. 

Aye! inrtheBUt} «id 1 (] hapy) - -- 

— ^And ka tbe pott H>D:i Mllkcl Ik. IMMlw' 

I Hard in wasf — I an Jim% duMW iiir JStiiitr iilk 
wry afiemQQD — iny big^jtr it iu luc lioil— Mid J Ims 
actuaDj paid nint lint» im mj )Tiitin(f 

{Teif iDuf f^al — 'uB nil mur; aud kic> 

£« /Irv .' vhau ysy itx iut wv* I yp'! and Cv 
the -way I d'.i nm gu ! 

—Ceil loKl tflJ i w^llicd tlir StiltimiMry^— 

Ti.F dwri] c « I Bad 1 — Uti J wili |p> -M> «• 

Ea^loadf i^lmd! llit>;< knd itf HUny, and 
cfanate uf goud w»uk, iIiim wudanat i>f mitiMm— mhI 
gemltM iH~ nuivs. uied I, ksMiiqg npoD -oBr Jumk; m 
I -WHi iKgnmiiii: niy aiMsmijilic. 

When iIk director of HucUni Li Biaef't vitmarxr 
eaaiaif. m X- tlu-. imtsul, aud Mcing n )<itTK>c hi bbuk. 
wdi ■ hoc HI. puk a* dtlKn, al l)i« dmoliew — liHiknif 
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Still paler by the contrast and distress of hie drapery- 
ask'd, if I stood ia want of the aids of the church-— 

I go by WATER — said I — and here's another will be 
for making me pay for going by oiu 



AS I perceived the commissary of the post-office 

/^ would have hia six livres four sous, I had nothing 

else for it, but to say some sroart thing upon the 

occasion, worth the money : 

And so I set off thus : 

And pray, Mr Comniiasary, by what law of 

courtesy ia a defenceless stranger to be used just the 
reverse from what you use a Freachman in this matter? 

Excuse me ; said I — for you have begun, Sir, with 
first tearing off my breeches — and now you wani 

Whereas — had you first taken my pocket, as you do 
with your own people— and then left me bare a — 'd 
after — I had been a beast to have complain'd 




printed p 



-'Tis a pithy prolegomenon, quoth I — and 
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By all which it appears, quoth I, having read it 

OTcr, a little too rapidly, that if a man seta out io a 
post-chaise from Parii — he must go on travelling in 
one, all the days of hia life — or py for it. — Excuse 
me, said the commissary, the spirit of the ordinance is 
this — That if you set out with an intention of running 
post from Paris to ytiiignon, &c., you shnll not change 
that intention or mode of travelling, without first satis- 
fying the fermiers for two posts further than the place 
you repent at — and 'tis founded, continued he, upon 
this, that ttie revenues are not to fail short through 
your_^i/«i«j- 

O by heavens ! cried I — if fickleness is taxable 

in France — we have nothing to do but to make the best 
peace with you we can 

And if it is a bad one — as Tnitram Shandy 

laid the corner-stone of it — nobody but Trlitram Shaiiay 
ought to be hanged. 



CfiaptEr jicFBi. 

THOUGH I was senBible I had said as many clever 
things to the commissary aa came to six livres 
four sous, yet I was determined to note down the 
imposition amongst my remarks before I retired from 
the place ; so putting my hand into my coat-pocket for 
my remarks — -(which, by the bye, may be a caution to 
travellers to take a little more care of their remarks for 

the future) "my remarks were sta/en" Never 

did sorry traveller make such a pother and racket 



lOO 
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about his lemarkB as I did about 
occasion. 

Heaven ! earth ! sea ! fire ! cried I, culling 

every thing to my aid but what I should My 

remarka are stolen ! — what shall I do J Mr, 

Commissary I pray did I drop any remarks, as I stood 
besides you '. 

You dropp'd a good many very singular ones j replied 

he Pugh ! said I, those were hut a few, not worthj 

above six livres two sous — but these are a large parcd^ 

He shook his head ^Monsieur Lr Blanc ' 

Madam Le Blanc I did you see any papers of mini 
yoo maid of the house ! run up stairs — Francois / 
up after her 

— I must have my remarks they were the 

remarks, cried I, that ever were made — the wisest- 
wittiest — What shall 1 do ? — which way shall I turn 

Sancho Pallida, when he lost his ass's FURNrruKE, did 
not exclaim more bitterly. 



WHEN the first transport was over, and the 
registers of the brain were beginning to 
a little out of the confiision into which 
jumble of cross accidents had caat them — it then 
presently occurr'd to me, that I had left my rem: 
in the pocket of the chaise — and that in selling 
chaise, I had sold my remarks along with it, to 
chaiae-vamper. I leave thia void 

space that the reader may swear into it any oal 

he is most accustomed to For my own iiart, if eret 

I swore a •uihole oath into a vacancy m my fife, I chink 




IDCD for compaay) till tbey were all blind. 

The wife of the chaise-vamper aepp'd in, I 1 
yOD, to take the papilliotes from off her I'air — 

toilet stands still for no num so she Jerk'd c 

cap, to begio with them as she open'd the dt 
doing which, one of them fell upon the ground- 
instantly saw it was my own writiag 

O Seigneur ! cried I — you have got all my n 

upon your head. Madam ! yen tuii iien mt 

said she 'tis well, thinks I, they have Etucli 

— for could they have gone deeper, they would I 
made such confusion in a French woman's 
She had better have gone with it unfriiled, ti 
of eternity. 

TtneK — said she — so without any idea of the d 
of my suffering, she took them from her curls, and p 

thera gravely one by one into my hat one w 

twisted this way- another twisted that ey! I 

my faith ; and when they are published, quoth I,- 

They will be worse twisted stilL 



AND now for l.ippiui't clock ! said I, with the ^ 
^ of a man, who had got thro' all his dilCculdt 

nothing can prevent us seeing that, and d 

C£inM« history, S:c., except the time, said Franqmi — 
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for 'lis almost eleven— Then we must speed the faster, 
said I, striding it away 10 the cathedral. 

I cannot say, in my heart, that it gare me any con- 
cern in being told by one of the minor canons, aa I 
was entering the west door, — That Lippiut'i great 
clock was all out of joints, and had not gone for some 

years It will give me the more time, thought I, to 

peruse the Chinese history ; and besides I shall be able 
to glTe the world a better account of the clock in its 
decay, than I could have done in its Nourishing con- 

And so away I posted to the college of the 

Jesuiti. 

Now it is with the project of getting a peep at the 
hinory of China in Chinese characters — aa with many 
otheri I could mention, which strike the fancy only at 
a distance ; for as I came nearer and nearer to the 
point — my blood cool'd — the freak gradually went off, 
till at length I would not have given a cherrystone to 

have it gratified The truth was, my rime was 

short, and my heart was at the Tomb of the Lovers 

1 wish to God, said I, as I got the rapper in my 

hand, that the key of the library may be but lost ; it 
feU out as well 

Fur all the Jesuits had got the cteTic — and to that 
degree, as never was known in the memory of the 
oldest practitioner. 



AS I knew the geography of the Tomb of the 
^^ Lovers, as well as if I had lived twenty years 
in Lyons, namely, that it was upon the turning 
of my right hand, just without the gate, leading to the 
Fguttourg de false 1 dispatched Fraa^Ms to the 
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boat, that I might pay the homage I so long ow'd it, 

without a witness of my weakoess — I walk'd with all 

imaginable joy towards the place when I saw the 

gate which intercepted the tomb, my heart gbwed 

— Tender and failhfij! spirits ! cried I, addtesang 
myself to Amaaduj and Amanda — long — long hive I 
tarried to drop this tear upon your tomh 1 come 

When I came— there was no tomb to drop it upon. 
What would I have given for my uncle To^, to 
have whistled Lillo bullero ! 



NO matter how, or in what mood — but I flew from 
the tomb of the lovers — or rather I did not fly 
fram it — (for there was no such thing exiaing) 
and just got time enough to the boat to save my 
passage ; — and ere I had sailed a hundred yards, the 
Rhone and the SaSn met together, and carried me 
down merrily betwixt them. 

But I have described this voyage down the Rhone, 
before I made it 

So now I am at Avignon, and as there is nothing 

to see but the old house, in which the duke of Ormoad 
resided, and nothing to stop me but a short remark 
upon the place, in three minutes you will sec me cross- 
ing the bridge upon a mule, with Fram^oii upon a horse 
with my portmanteau behind him, and the owner of 
both, striding the way before us, with a long gun upon 
his shoulder, and a sword under his arm, lest perad- 
venture we should run away with his cattle. Had you 
seep my breeches in entering Avignon, Though 
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you'd have aeeo them better, I think, as I mounted — 
you wou]d not have thought the precaution amiss, or 
found in your heart to have taken it in dudgeon ; for 
my own part, I Cook, it most kindly i and determined 
to make him a present of them, when we got to the 
end of our journey, for the trouble they had put him 
to, of arming himself at all points against them. 

Before I go fiirther, let me get rid of my remark 
upon Avignon, which is tliis ; That I think it wrong, 
merely because a man's hat has been blown off his 
head by chance the first night he comes to A-vignm, 

that he should therefore say, " Avignon is more 

subject to high winds than any town in all Prance : " 
for which reason I laid no stress upon the accident till 
I had enquired of the master of tJie tnn about it, who 

telling me seriously it was so and hearing, more- 

orer, the windinesa o{ Avignon spoke of in the country 
about as a proverb— — I set it down, merely to ask 

the learned what can be the cause the consequence 

I saw — for they are all Dukes, Marquisses, and Counts, 

there— —the duce a Baron, in all Avignon so that 

there is scarce any talking to them on a windy day. 

Prithee, friend, said 1, take hold of my mule for a 
moment for I wanted to pull off one of my jack- 
boots, which hurt my heel — the man was standing 
quite idle at the door of the inn, and as I had taken it 
into my head, he was someway concerned about the 
house or stable, I put the bridle into his hand — so 
begun with the boot : — when I had finished the affair, 
I turned about to take the mule from the man, and 
thank him 

But Monsieur le Margais had walked in 
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C-bapter plii. 

1HAD now the whole south of France, from the 
banks of the Rhone to those of the Garonne, to 
traverse upon my mule at my own leisure — al my 

ovm leisure for I had left Death, the Lord knowa 

and He only — how far behind me " I have 

followed many a man thro' France, quoth he — ^but 
never at this mettlesome rate."— — -Still he followed, 

and still I fled him- but I fled him chearfully 

still he pursued- but, like one who pursued 

hifl prey without hope as he lagg'd, every step he 

lost, soften'd his looks why should I fly liim at 

this rate >. 

So notwithstanding all the commissary of the post- 
office had said, I changed the mode of my travelling 
once more; and, after so precipitate and rattling a 
course as I had nin, I flattered my fancy with thinking 
of my mule, and that I should traverse the rich plains of 
Latiguedoc upon his back, as slowly as foot could fall. 

There is nothing more pleasing to a traveller or 

more terrible to travel -writers, than a large rich plain ( 
especially if it is without great rivers or bridges ; and 
presents nothing to the eye, but one unvaried picture 
of plenty : for after they have once told you, that 'tis 
delicioua ! or delightful! (as the case happens) — that 
the soil was grateful, and that nature pours out all her 
abundance, &c. . . . they have then a large plain upon 
thdr hands, which they know not what to do with — 
and which is of little or no use to them but M> carry 
them to some town ; and that town, perhaps of little 
more, but a new place to start from to the next plain 

— This is roost terrible work; judge if I don't 
manage roy plains better. 
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i look at 

'd lerriily behind ; 
half a mile at least every time ; once, in deep con- 
ference with a drum-maker, who was making drums 
for the fairs of Baucaira and Tarascone — I did not 

understand the principles 

The second time, I cannot so properly say, I atopp'd 

for meeting a couple of Franciscani straitened more 

for time than myself, and not being able to get to the 
bottom of what I was about 1 had turn'd back with 

The third, was an affair of trade with a gossip, for a 
hand-basket of Praiience figs for four sous ; this would 
have been transacted at once ; but for a case of con- 
science at the close of it ; for when the figs were paid 
for, it turn'd out, that there were two dozen of eggs 
coTer'd over with vine-leaves at the bottom of the 
basket — as 1 had no intention of buying eggs — I made 
no sort of claim of them — as for the space they had 
occupied — what signified it i I had figs enow for my 
money 

— But it was my intention to have the basket — it was 
) keep il, without which, i' 



could do nothing with her t 



the basket, I c 



uld do 



I had 



little with my figs, which 



s too ripe already, and n 
side : this brought on a i 
terminated in sundry proposals, what i 



How we disposed of our eggs and figs, I defy 

you, or the Devil himself, had he not been there 
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(which I am persuaded be was), to form the least' 
probable conjecture : You wii! read the whole of it 

not this year, for I am hastening to the story 

of my uncle Toby's amours — but yOu will read it ~ 
coUectioD of those which have aiose out of the journey 
across this plaia — and which, therefore, I call m 



PLAIN STORIES. 

How &r my pen has been fatigued, like those (^ 
other travellers, in this journey of it, over so barren 
track— the world must judge — but the traces of il 
which are now all set o' vibrating together this momeni 
tell me 'tis the most fruitful and busy period of my 
life ; for as I hid made no convention with my m 
with the gun, aa to time — by stopping and talking 
every soul I met, who was not in a full trot — joini 
all parties before me — waiting for every soul behind- 
haiung all those who were coming through cross-roads 
— arresting all kinds of beggars, piigrims, fiddlers, friara 
not passing by a woman in a mulberry-tree with- 
out commending her legs, and tempting her 

conversation widi a pinch of snuff In short, by 

seizing every handle, of what size or shape soever, 
which chance held out to me in this journey — I turned 
ray plain into a c'tly — I was always in company, 
with great variety too \ and as my mule loved society 
as much as nwself, and had sorae proposals alwaya i 
his part to offer to every beast he met — I am confide 
we could have passed through Pall-Mai!, or St Jamei' 
Street for a month together, with fewer adventures — 
and seen less of human nature. 

O ! there is that sprightly frankness, which at 
unpins every plait of a Languedocian' i dress — that what- 
ever is beneath it, it looks so like the simplicity which 
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poets aiog of in better days — I will delude my fancy, 
and believe it is so. 

'Twaa in the road betwixt Nismts and Lunfl, where 

■re ia the best Muscatto wine in all Francr, and 
which by the bye belongs to the honest canons of 
MoNTPELLiER — and foul befal the man who has drank 

at their table, who grudges them a drop of JL 

The 3un was set — ihey had done their work ; 

the nymphs had tied up their hair afresh — and the 

'ns were preparing for a carousal my mule made 

ad point 'Tis the fife and tabourin, said I 

frighten'd to death, quoth he ^They are running 

at the ring of pleasure, said I, giving him a prick 

By saint Boogar, and all the saints at the backside of 
the door of purgatory, said he- — (making the sarae 
resolution with the abbesse of /tadomlhli) I'll not go 

step fiirthcr 'Tis very well, sir, said I 1 

Ter will argue a point with one of your family, as 
long SB I iive ; so leaping off his back, and kicking off 
boot into this ditch, and t'other into that — I'll take 
nee, said I— bo stay you here. 
. sun-burnt daughter of Labour rose up from the 
groupe to meet me, as I advanced towards them ; her 
hair, which was a dark chesnut approaching rather to a 
Uack, was tied up in a knot, all but a single tress. 

We want a cavalier, said she, holding out both her 
hands, as if to offer them — And a cavalier ye shall 

ve ; said I, taking hold of both of them. 

Hadst thou, Nanneile, been array'd like a dutchesse ! 

But that cursed slit in thy petticoat ! 

Nanneile caied not for it. 

We could not have done without you, said she, letting 

one hand, with self-taught politeness, leading me up 
with the other. 

A lame youth, whom Apollo had recompensed with 
a pipe, and to which he had added a tabourin of hie 
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-go 



Cgaptec t. 

> UT softly for in these sportive plabs, 

led under this genial sun, where at this 
instant all liesh is running out piping, 
fiddling, and dancing to the vintage, and every step 
that's taken, the judgment is surprised by the imagi- 
nation, I defy, notwithstanding all that has been said 
upon tlraighi Unci * in sundry pages of my book — I 
defy the best cabbage planter that ever existed, whether 
he plants backwards or forwards, it makes little differ- 
ence in the account (except that he will have more to 
answer for in the one case than in the other) — I defy 
him to go on coolly, critically, and canonically, planting 
his cabbages one by one, in straight lines, and stoical 
distances, especially if slits in petticoats are nnaew'd up 
— without ever and anon straddling out, or sidling into 

some bastardly digression In Frce^c-land, Fog-lmid, 

and some other lands I wot of — it may be done 

But in this clear climate of fantasy and perspiration, 
where every idea, sensible and insensible, gets vent — in 
this land, my dear Eugeniui — in this fertile land of 
chivalry and romance, where I now sit, unskrewing my 
ink-horn to write my uncle Taiy'i amours, and with all 
• Vid. pp, 44-46. 



the meanders of Julia's track in quest of her Diego, in 
fiill Tiew of my study window — if thou comeet not and 
takest me by the hand 

Wh;it a work it is likely to turn out ! 

Let us begin it. 



IT is with LOVE as with en 
But now 1 am talking of beginning a hook, 
and have long had a thing upon my mind to be 
imparted to the reader, which, if not imparted now, 
can never be imparted to him as long as I live (whereas 
the COMPARISON may be imparted to him any liour in the 
day)- -I'll just mention ii, and begin in good earnest. 

The thing is this. 

That of all the several ways of beginning a book 
which are now in practice throughout the known world, 

I am confident my own way of doing it is the best 

I'm sure it is the most religious — ■ — ^for I begin with 

writing the first sentence and trusting to Almighty 

God for the second. 

'T would cure an author for ever of the fiiss and folly 
of opening his street-door, and calling in his neighbours 
and friends, and kin^ifolk, with the devil and all his 
imps, with their hammers and engines, &c., only to 
observe how one sentence of mine follows another, and 
how the plan follows the whole. 

I wish you saw me half starting out of my chair, 
wilh what confidence, as I grasp the elbow of it, I look 

up catching the idea, even sometimes before it 

half way reaches me 

I believe in my conscience I intercept many a thought 
which heaven intended for another man. 



Popt and his Portrait * are fools to me no 

martyr is ever so full of faith or fire 1 wiah I 

could say of good works too but I have no 

Zeal or Anger or 

Anger or Zeal 

And till gods and men agiee together to call it by the 

same name the errantest TiRTurFE, in science — 

in politics— or in religion, shall never kindle a spark 
within me, or have a worse word, or a more unkind 
greeting, than what he will read in the next chapter. 



C-Mlitcc iif. 

Bonjour! good morrow! so you have 

got your cloak on betimes ! but 'tis a cold morning, 

and you judge the matter rightly 'tis better to be 

well mounted, than go o' foot and obstructions in 

the glands are dangerous And how goes it with thy 

concubine — thy wife, — and thy little ones o' both aides ? 
and when did you hear from the old gentleman and 

lady — your sister, aunt, uncle, and cousins 1 hope 

they have got better of their colds, coughs, claps, 
tooth-aches, fevers, stranguries, sciaticas, swellings, and 

What a devil of an apothecary ! to take so 

much blood— give such a vile purge — puke — poultice — - 

plaister — night-draught — clyster — blister \ — ■ And 

why so many grains of calomel^ santa Maria! and 
such a dose of opium ! periclitating, pardi ! the whole 

family of ye, from head to tail By my great-aunt 

Dinah's old black velvet mask ! I think there was do 
occasion for it- 

Now this being a little bald about the chin, by 

■ Vid. Pafic'i Portrail. 
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frequently putting otF and i 
child by the coachman — no 



n, before she was got with 

one of our family would 

wear it after, lo cover the mask alresh, was more 

than the mask was woith- and lo wear a maik 

which was bald, or which could be half seen through, 
was as bad as having qo mask at ail 

This is the reason, may it pleaaeyour reverences, that in 
all our numerous family, for these four generations, we 
count no more than one archbishop, a H^elch judge, some 
three or four aldermen, and a single mountebank 

In the sixteenth century, we boast of no less than a 
dozen alchyiniata. 



eeapttr til. 

"IT is with Love as with Cuckoldom " 

I suffering party is at least the ihird, but generally 
the last in the house who knows any thing about 
the matter : this comes, as all the world knows, from 
having half a dozen words for one thing ; and so long, 
as what in this vessel of the human frame, is Love — 
may be Haired, in t\\aX.— Sentiment half a yard 

higher and Nonsense no. Madam,— 

not there 1 mean at the part I am now pointing tc 



with my forefinger how c 

Of all mortal, and immortal mer 
who ever soliloquized upon this r 
uncle Toby was the worst fitted, 
researches, thro' such a contention 
had infallibly let them all run oi 
matters, to see what they would ti 
BrUlgel's pre-noiification of them 
Susannah's repeated manifestoes thereupon to all the 
world, made it necessary for my uncle Tohy to look. 
into the affair. 



help ourselves ? 
too, if you plea 
aystic subject, niy 
to have push'd his 
of feelings ; ivA he 



I Susannah, and 



r 
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Ciiaptcr )). 



WHY WMTers, g;irdenera, and gladiators — or a 
man with a pined leg (proceeding from some 
ailment in the Jool'^ — should ever have had 
some tender nymph breaking her heart in secret for 
them, are points well and duly settled and accounted 
for, by ancient and modern physiologists. 

A water-drinker, provided he is a profess'd one, 
and does it without fraud or covin, is precisely in the 
same predicament : not chat, at first sight, there is any 
consequence, or ehow of logic in it, " That a rill of 
cold water dribbling through my inward pacts, should 
light up a torch in my Jenny's — " 

The proposition does not strike one ; on the 

contrary, it seema to run opposite to the natural work- 
ings of causes and effects 

But it shews the weakness and imbecility of human 

"And in perfect good health with it?" 

— The moat perfect, — Madam, that friendship her- 
self could wish me 

" And drink nothing ! — nothing but water .' " 

— Impetuous fluid ! the moment tliou prcsaesi 

against the flood-gates of the brain see how they 

give way! 

In swims Curiosity, beckoning to her damsels to 
follow — they dive into the centre of the current-— 

Fancy sits musing upon the hank, and witli her eyes 
following the stream, turns straws and bulrushes into 

masts and bowsprits And Dlsike, with vest held 

up to the knee in one hand, snatches at ihem, as they 
swim by het with the other 

ye water-drinkers ! is it then by this delusive 
fonnttun, that ye have so often governed and tucn'd 
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this woi'ld about like a mill-whec) — grinding the If 

of the impoteot — bepowdering their ribs — bepeppering 

their noses, and changing sometimes even the 

frame and face of nature- 

If I was you, quoth Torkk, I would drink 

water, Eugeniui — And, if I was you, Torick, repUed 

Eugcniu!, 30 would I. 

Which shews they had both read Langinus 

For my own part, I am resolTcd never to read 

book but my own, as long as I live. 



Cdnptct 6*. 

1WISH my uncle Toby had been a water-drink, 
for then the thing had been accounted for, That 
the first moment Widow Wadman saw him, she 
felt something stirring within her in his fevour — 
Something ! — something. 

— Something perhaps more than friendship — leas 
than love — something — no matter what — no matter 
where — I would not give a single hair off my mule's 
tail, and be obliged to pluck it off myself (indeed the 
villain has cot many to spare, and is not a little vicious 
into the bargain), to be let by your worships into the 

But the truth is, my uncle Toby was not a water- 
drinker J he drank it neither pure nor mix'd, or any 
how, or any where, except fortuitously upon some 
advanced posts, where better liquor was not to be had 

or during the dme he was under cure ; when the 

surgeon telling him it would extend the fibres, and 

bring them sooner into contact my uncle Toby 

drank it for quietness sake. 

Now as all the world knows, that no effect in nature 
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can be produced without a cause, and as i 
known, that my uncJe Toby was neither a 

gardener, or a gladiator unless as a captain, you 

will needs have him one^but then he was only a 
captain of foot — and besidea, the whole is an equi- 
vocation There is nothing left for us to suppose, 

but that my uoele Toby's leg but that will avail us 

little in the present hypothesis, unless it had proceeded 
from some ailment in thcfaol — whereas his leg was not 
emaciated from any disorder in his foot — for my uncle 
Toby's leg was not emaciated at all. It was a little 
stiff and awkward, from a total disuse of it, for the 
three years he lay confined at my father's house in 
town ; but it was plump and muscular, and in all other 
respects as good and promising a leg as the other. 

I declare, I do not recollect any one opinion or 
passage of my life, where ray understanding was more 
at a loss to make ends meet, and torture the chapter I 
had been writiog, to tlie service of the chapter follow- 
ing it, than in the present case : one would think I 
Cook a pleasure in running into diiliculdesof this kind, 
merely to make fresh experimecta of getting out of 'em 

Inconsiderate sou! that thou art ! What ! are not 

the unavoidable distresses with which, as an author aod 

a man, thou art hemm'd in on every side of thee 

are they, Tristrarn, not sufficient, but thou must en- 
tangle diyseif still more ? 

Is it not enough that thou art in debt, and that thou 
hast ten cart-loada of thy fifth and sixth volumes ■ 
still — sdll unsold, and art almost at thy wit's ends, 
how to get them off thy hands ? 

To this hour art thou not tormented with the vile 

asthma that thou gatCest in skating against the wind in 

Flanders ? and is it but two months ago, that in a fit 

of laughter, on seeing a cardinal make water like a 

* Alluding lo the first edition. 
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quirisCer (with both hands) thou brakest a vessel in 
thy lungB, whereby, in two hours, thou ]oGt as many 
quarts of blood ; and hadat thoa loEt as much more, 

did not the faculty tell tliee it would have 

amounted to a eallon '. 



CNpt'T tiir> 

But for heaven'a sake, let ua not talk of quarts 

or gallons let us take the story straight before us ; 

it is BO nice and intricate a one, it will scarce bear the 
transposition of a single tittle; and, somehow or other, 
you have got me thrust almost into the middle of it — 

— I beg we may take more care. 



MY uncle Toiy and the corporal had posted down 
with so much heat and precipitation, to take 
possession of the spot of ground we have so 
often spoke of, in order to open their campaign as 
early as the rest of the allies j that they had forgot one 
of the most necessary articles of the whole affair ; it 
was neither a pioneer's spade, a pickax, or a shovel — 

— It was a bed to tie on: so that as Shandy-Hali 
was at that time unfurnished ; and the little inn where 
poor Le Fevsr died, not yet built ; my uncle Toby waa 
constrained to accept of a bed at Mrs Wadma^ s, for a 
night or two, till corporal Trim {who to the character 
of an excellent valet, groom, cook, sempster, surgeon, 
and engbeer, superadded that of an excellent uphol- 
sterer too), with the help of a carpenter and a couple 
of taylors, constructed one in my uncle Toby's house. 
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A daughter of £-vi, for such waa widow Wadman, 
and 'tis all the character I inteod to give of her — 

— " That ibe -joas a perfect ivoraan — " had better 
be fifty leagues off" — or in her warm bed — or playing 
with a case-knife — or any thing you please — than make 



n the object of her 
all the furniture is her own. 

There is nothing in it o 
day-light, where a woman 
speaking, of viewing a man 
but here, for her soul, she ca 

t mixing aomelhing of ht 



when the house and 

, of doors and in broad 
has a power, physically 
1 more lights than one — 
see him in no light with- 
own goods and chattels 
along with him till by reiterated acts of such com- 
bination, he gets foisted into her inventory 

— And then good night. 

But this is not matter of System ; for I have de- 
livered that above nor is it matter of Breviary 

for 1 make no man's creed but my own nor 

matter of Fact at least that I know of; but 'lis 

matter copulative and introductory to what follows. 



1D0 not speak it with regard to the 
cleanness of them — or the strength of their gussets 
but pray do not night-shifts differ from day- 
shifts as much in this particular, as tn any thing else in 
the world ; That they so far exceed the others in length, 
that when you are laid down in them, they fall almost 
as much below the feet, as the day-shifts fell abort of 

Widow IVadman't night-shifts (as was the mode I 
suppose in King Wiliiaini and Queen Aniui reigns) 
were cut however after this fashion ; and if the fashion 



is changed (for in Italy they are come to nothing) 

BO much the worse for the public ; they were two 

Flemiih ella and a half in length ; so that allowing a 
moderate woman two ella, she had half an ell to spare, 
to do what she would with. 

Now from one little indulgence gained after another, 
in the many bleak and decembcrly nights of a seven years 
widowhood, things had insensibly come to thii pass, 
and for the two last years had got establish'd into one 
of the ordinances of the bed-chamber — That is soon 
as Mrs Wadman was put to bed, and had got her legs 
stretched down to the bottom of it, of which she always 
gave Bridget nodce — Bridget, with all aoitable decorum, 
having first open'd the bcd-cloaths at the feet, took hold 
of the half-ell of cloth we are speaking of, and having 
gently, and with both her hands, drawn it downwards 
to its fiirthest extensioa, and then contracted it again 
side-long by four or live even plaits, she took a large 
corking pin out of her sleeve, and with the point 
directed towards her, pinn'd the plaits all last together 
a little above the hem ; which done, she tuck'd all in 
tight at the feet, and wish'd her mistress a good night. 

This was constant, and without any other varialian 
ihan this ; that on shivering and tempestuous nights, 
when Br^H untuck'd the feet of the bed, &c., to do 

this she consulted no thermometer but that of her 

own pasdona ; and so performed it standing — kneeling 
— or squatting, according to the dii&rent degrees ai 
&ith, hope, and charity, she was in, and bore towards 
her misttesi that night. In erery other respect, the 
ilifmttt was sacred, aod might have vied with the most 
Baechmical one of the most inflexible bed-chamber to 
ChrittaJamt. 

The fira night, as soon as the coipotal had coo- 
dactei my uncle Tdy up stain, which was abon icb 
Mr> Wa^tm tfamr hcnelf iuo ber ata>-chur. 
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ciosdag her left knee with her right, wluch 
Formed a restlug-pUce for her elbow, she reclin'd her 
cheek upoD the palm of her hand, and IcantDg forwards, 
ruminated till midnight upon both sides of the question. 
The second night she went to her bureau, and having 
ordered Bridgtt to bring her up a couple of fresh 
candles and leave them upon the table, she took out 
her marriage- settlement, and read it over with great 
devotioa: and the third night (which was the last of 
my uncle Toby'i stay) when Bridget had puU'd down 
the night-shift, and was assaying to stick in the corking 

With a kick of both heels at once, but at the i 

same time the most natural kick that could be kick'd \ 



-tor supposing "*"■■■ 
■ • • to be the sun in its meridian, it was a north-easi 

kick she kick'd the pin out of Iier fingers the 

eliqaetlc which hung upon it, down down it fell to 

the ground, and was shiver'd into a thousand atoms. 

From aU which it was plain that widow Wadman 
was in lore with my uncle Toly. 



Ciiaptet 



^^f^Y uncle Tohyi head at that rime was full of \ 
IVl °'^^^ matters, so that it wae not til! the ■ 

demolition of Dunkirk, when all the other 
civilities ai Eurape were settled, that he found leisure 
to return this. 

This made an armistice (that is, speaking with regard 
to my uncle Tol/y — but with respect to Mrs Wadman, 
a vacancy) — of almost eleven years. But in all caees 
of this nature, as it is the second blow, happen at what 
distance of time it will, which makes the fray 1 
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chuGe for that reason to call these the amoura 

UDcle Toby with Mrs IVadmaa, rather thao the amours 

of Mrs Wadman with my uncle Toby. 

Thia is not a diatiQction without a difference. 

It is not like the affair of an old hat cock' d aodu 

eock'd aid hat, about which your reverences have so 

j often been at odds with one another but there 

difference here in the nature of thinga— 

And let me tell you, gentry, a wide 



of m^^^ 



(Adapter tj. 

NOW as widow Wadman did love my uncle Toh;j 
and my uncle Tohy did not love widow 

Wadman, there was nothing for widow Wadman 
to do, but 10 go on and love my uncle Toby or let 

Widow Wadman would do neither the one or the 
, other. 

Gracious heaven ! but I forget I am a little 

of her temper myself; for whenever it so &!is out, 
which it sometimes does about the equinoxes, that an 
earthly goddess is so much thia, and iJiat, and t'other, 

that I cannot eat ray breakfast for her and that she 

careth not three halfpence whether I eat my breakfast 

— —Curse on her ! and so I send her to Tarlary, and 
from Tartary to Terra del Fuogo, and so on to the 
devil ; in short, there is not an infernal nitch where I 
do not take her divinity ship and stick i(- 

fiut as the heart is tender, and the passions in these 
•i ebb and Sow ten times in a minute, I instantly bring 
k her back again ; and as I do all things ii 
I place her in the very centre of the milky-way— 
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SrighteaC of stars ! thou wilt shed thy influence upon 

The duce take her and her influence too 

for at that word I lose all patience much good may 

it do him! By all that is hirsute and gaahly ! I 

cry, taking off my fiirr'd cap, and twisting it round my 
linger 1 would not give sixpence for a dozen 

But 'tis an excellent cap too (puttbg it upon | 

my head, and pressing it close to my ears) — and warm 
— and soft ; especiaJly if you stroke it the right way — 

but aJas! that will never be my luck (ao here my 

philosophy is shipwreck'd again). 

No ; I shall never have a linger in the pye (so 

here I break my metaphor) — 

Cmat and Crumb 

Inside and out 

Top and bottom 1 detest it, I hate it, I re- , 

pudiate it I'm aick at the sight of it 

'Tia all pepper, 

salt, and 

devil's dung by the great arch-cook of 1 

cooks, who does nothing, I think, from morning t 
night, but sit down by the lire-side and invent inllam 
matory dishes for us, I would not touch it for the | 

O Triilram ! Tr'ulram ! cried Jenny. 

Jenny ! Jenny ! replied I, and so went on with [ 
the twelfUi chapter. 
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" Not touch it for the world," did I say 

Lord, how I have heated my imagiDalJoD with this 
raeuphor ! 



CbBptrt Tiii, 

WHICH shews, let y 
ships say what you will of it (for as for 

thinking- all who do think — thiok pretty 

much alike both opon it acd other maiters) Love 

is certainly, at least alphabetically speaking, one of the 

A gitaiing 

B ewitching 

C onfoonded 

D eviiish atfairs of life the moat 

E xtravagaut 

F utilitouB 

G alligaskinish 

H andy- dandyish 

I racundulotts (there is no K to it) and 

L yrical of all human passions ; at the same Unie, 
the most 

M isglving 

N inny hammering 

O bstipatiug 

P ragmatical 

S tridulous 

R idicuJous — though by the bye the R should have 
gone first — But in short 'tis of such a nature, as my 
fether once told my uncle Toby upon the close of a 
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Lgdiaaertation upon the subject "You can scare 

said he, " combine two ideas together upon it, brother 

Toiy, without an hypallage" What's that? cried 

my uncle Toby. 

The cart before the horse, ['eplied my father 

——And what is he to do there ? cried my uncle 
Toiy- 

Nothing, quoth my father, but to get in or let it 

Now widow Wadman, as I told you before, would 
do neither the one or the other. 

She stood however ready harnessed and caparisoned 
at all points, to watch accidents. 



^ 



(tfeajiter ptu. 



THE Fates, who certainly all foreknew of these 
amours of widow IVadman and my uncle 
Toby, had, from the first creation of matter and 
morion (and with more courtesy than they usually do 
things of this kind), established such a chain of causes 
and effects hanging so fast to one another, that it was 
scarce possible for my uncle Taby to have dwelt in 
any other house in the world, or to hare occupied 
any other garden in Chriitcndom, hut the very house 
and garden which join'd and laid parallel to Mrs 
IVqdmiin'i ; this, with the advantage of a thickset 
arbour in Mrs Wadm^n's garden, but planted in the 
hedge-row of my uncle Tobys, put all the occasions 
into her hands which Love-militancy wanted; she 
could observe my uncle Toly't motions, and wa« 
mistress likewise of his councils of war ; and as 
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unsuspecUDg hean had given leave to the caq>oral, 
through the raediadoQ of Bridget, K> make her a 
wicker-gate of communication to enlarge her walka, it 
enabled her to carry oq her approacheg to the very 
door of the sentry-box ; and sometimes out of grati- 
tude, to make ao attack, and endeavour to blow my 
uncle 70^7 up b the very sentry-bojt itself. 



IT is a great pity but 'tis certain from evoy 
day's observation of man, that he may be set on 
fire like 3 candle, at either end — provided there ia 
a sufficient wick standing out ; if there ia not — there's 
an end of the affair j and if there ia — by lighting it at 
the bottom, as the flame in that caae lua the misfortune 
generally to put out itself — there's an end of the affair 
again. 

For my part, could I always have the ordering of it 
which way I would be burnt myself — for I cannot 
bear the thoughta of being burnt like a beast — I would 
oblige a housewife constantly to light me at the top ; for 
then I should burn down decently to the socket j that 
ia, from my head to ray heart, from my heart to my 
liver, from my liver to my bowels, and so on by the 
meseraick veins and arteries, through all the turns and 
lateral inaeruons of the intestines and their tunicles to 
the blind gut 

1 beseech you, doctor Slop, quoth my uncle 

Taby, interrupting him as he mentioned the blind gal, 
io a discourse with my &ther the night my mother was 

brought to bed of me 1 beseech you, quoth my 

UDcle Toby, to tell me which is the blind gut ; for, old 
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an attack waa rcBolved upon, Mrs WaJman had nothing 
more to do, when she had got advanced to the door of 
the sentry-box, but to extend her right hand ; and 
edging in her left foot at the same moYcment, to tate 
hold of the map or plan, or upright, or whaierer it was, 
and with out-Gtretchcd oeck meeting it halfway, — to 
advance it towards her ; on which my uncle TaB^t 

passions were sore to catch fire for he noold 

iDstaotly cake hold of the other comer of the map in 
his left hand, aod with the end of his pipe in the oUitf, 
begio an explanation. 

When the attack was advaiiced to this point ; 

the world will naturally enter bto the reasons of Mrs 

Wadmaift twxt stroke of generalship which was, 

to take my uncle Toby's tobacco-pipe oat of his hand 
as soon u she possibly could ; which, under one pre- 
tence or other, but generally that of pointisg more 
distinctly at some redoubt or breastwork in the map, 
*he would effect before my uncle Tehj (poor stud !) 
had well march'd above haU^a dozen toises with a, 

— It obliged my ODcle Toby to make use of tdi 
(orefioger. 

The diflerence it made in the attack was this ; Thai 
in going upon it, as in the first case, with the oA of 
her Ibr^nger against the end of my nncle Ta^t 
KibKCO-npe, she m^fat hare travelled with it, along 
the lines, from D^t to Bembda, had my node Tob/i 
line* it^ch'd w fn^ without any eflcct : For as there 
was no urterol or vital beat in the end of the tobacco- 

ptpei it could excite no sendraent it coold neither 

ciiT fire hy pulntiofi or receive it by sympathy 

twin oothin); hut smoke. 

Wherea*, in 6dk>wing my ancle Tuij'i forelingef 
with hen, close thro' ail tine little turns and indent- 
inns of his works presai^ sorottimes againit the 



1 



r 



OF TRISTRAM 

tripping it up then touching it here then there, 

and so on it set something at least in motion. 

This, tho' slight skirmishing, and at a distance from 
the main body, yet drew on the rest ; for here, the 
map usually falling with the back of it, close to the side 
of the sentry-box, my uncle Toby, in the simplicity of 
his aouj, would lay his hand flat upon it, in order to 
go on with his explanation ; and Mrs IVadman, by a 
mansuvre as quick as thought, would as certainly place 
her's close beside it ; this at once opened a communica- 
tion, large enough for any sentiment to pass or repass, 
which a person akill'd in the elementary and practical 
part of love-making, baa occasion for 

By bringing up her forefinger parallel (as before) to 

my uncle Toby's it unavoidably brought the thumb 

into action and the forefinger and thumb being 

once engaged, as naturally brought in the whole hand. 
Thbe, dear uncle Toby! was never now in its right 

place Mrs IVadman had it ever to take up, or, with 

the gentlest pushings, protrusions, and equivocal com- 
pressions, that a hand to be removed is capable of 

receiving to get it press'd a hair breadth of one 

side out of her way. 

Whilst this wras doing, how could she forget to 
make him sensible, that it was her leg (and no one's 
else) at the bottom of the sentry-box, which slightly 

press'd against the calf of his So that my uncle 

Toby being thus attacked and sore push'd on both his 

wings was it a wonder, if now and then, it put his 

centre into disorder ? 

The duce take it ! said my uncle Toby. 
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-though 1 
I pieaae your honour, I am going tc 
foohsh kind of a thing for a uoldier — 

A soldier, cried my uncle Toby, interrupting < 
corporal, is no more exempt from saying a foolish 

thing. Trim, than a man of letters But not so often, 

an' please your honour, replied the corporal Mj 

uncle Toiy gave a nod. 

It was a thousand pities then, said the corpoiali 
casting his eye upon Dunkirk, and the mole, aa Servial 
Sulpiciui, in returning out of jljta (when he sailed 
from JEgma lowarda Me^ara), did upon Corinlh and 

r,r„, 

— " It was a thousand pities, an' please your honour, 

to destroy these works and a thousand pities to 

have let them stood." 

Thou art right, Trim, in both cases } said my 

uncle Toif. This, continued the corporal, is the 

reason, that from the beginning of their demolition lo 

the cad 1 I'^ive never once whistled, or sung, or 

laugh'd, or cry'd, or talk'd of past done deeds, or told 
your honour one story good or bad _ 

Thou hast many excellencies, Zrim, said my 

uncle Tohy, and I hold it not the least of tliem, as thou 
bappenest to be a story-teller, that of die number thou 
hast told me, either to amuse me in my painful hours, 
or divert me in my grave ones — thou haat seldom lold 
me a bad one , , , . 

Because, an please your honour, except one oi 

a King 0/ Buh^mia and his icvm cail/a.—lhey are all 
true i for they are about myself 

I do not like the subject die worse, 



, said my 
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I THINK, an* please your honour, quoth Trim, the 
fortifications are quite destroyed and the bason 

19 upon a leTei with the mole 1 think bo too ; 

replied my uncle Toiy with a sigh half suppress'd 

but step into the parlour, Trim, for the stipulation 

it lies upon the uble. 

It hag lain there these six weeks, replied the corporal, 
till this very morning that the old woman kindled the 

Then, said my uncle Toiy, there is no fiirther 

occasion for our services. The more, an' please your 
honour, the pity, said the corporal ; in uttering which 
he cast his spade into the wheel-barrow, which was 
beside him, with an air the most exfiressive of discon- 
Bolation that can be imagined, and was heavily turning 
about to look for his pickax, bis pioneer's shovel, his 
picquets, and other little military stores, in order to 

carry them off the field when a heigh-ho ! from 

the sentry-box, which being made of thin slit deal, 
reverberated the sound more sorrowfully to his ear, 
forbad him. 

No ; said the corporal to himseJf, I'll do it 

before his honour rises to-morrow morning; so taking 
his spade out of the wheel-barrow again, with a little 
earth in it, as if to level something at the foot of the 

glacis but with a real intent to approach nearer to 

his master, in order to divert him he loosen'd a 

sod or two pared their edges with his spade, and 

having given them a gentle blow or two with the back 
of it, he sat himself down close by my uncle Toiy't 
feet, and began at fallows. 
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r UKfe Taif oblised ban to bdt 
Inr a angle nwnrr* ; be kal Mt out baie-lKwled, 
iHtin^ tone be pvlPd off tut Mamtero-cap in die 
koer cod of the M dofut, Idt k Ijii^ b^ide tnm 
m ibegraond. 

The eye of GoodiKSi esped) all dungs so 

dm befixc the corpocal bad wcjl got throcgh the Grat 
£ve «mrd» of his ttocy, bad ny node Totj twice 
micfa'd bis Mamlav-cafp with the end of his cane, 

inumpliTety as mach as to ay. Why don't you 

pot it an. Trim ? Trim look it op vnth die most 
leipecifiJ slowness, and casdng a glance o£ hinniliation 
as be did it, upon the embroideiy of the (OTC-part, 
vhich being disnuUy tannsb'd and &ay'd ntoceovef in 
jotoe of the priocifal kares and boldest pan* of die 
fotteni, he by'd it down again betwcoi lus two feet, 
in <Hder to motalize upon the subject. 

Tb every word of it but too tme, cried my 

tmcle Teiy, that thou an about lo observe 

" Nolbifg n liai tPorU, Trim, ii maJe n hit fir 

But when tokens, dear Tom, of thy love and 

remembrance wear out, said Trim, what shall we say^ 

There is no occaaoc. Trim, tjuoth my uncle Taty, 
to lay any thing dse ; aod was a man to puzzle his 
brains till Doom's day, I believe. Trim, it would be 



The corporal, perceiTing my uncle Toby was in the 
right, and that it would be in vain for die wit of man 
to think of exiracdog a purer moral fnxn his cap. 
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without further attempting it, he put it on ; and paas- 
ing his haud across his forehead to rub out a pensive 
inkle, which the text and the doctrine between them 
had eogendcT'd, he return' d, with the same look and 
tone of voice, to his story of the king of Bobeima and 
hia seven catties. 



THERE was a certain king of Bohemia, but in 
whose reign, except his own, I am not able to 
inform your honour 

I do not desire it of thee, Trim, by any means, 
cried my uncle Toiy. 

It was a little before the time, an' please your 

honour, when giants were beginning to leave oiFbreed- 
'ng : — but in what year of our Lord that was 

I would not give a halfpenny to know, said my 
uncle Teiy. 

Only, an' please your honour, it makes a story 

look the better in the face 

'Tia thy own. Trim, so ornament it after thy 

own fashion ; and take any date, continued my uncle 
Toiy, looking pleasantly upon him — take any date in 
the whole world thou chusest, and put it to — thou art 
heartily welcome 

The corporal bowed ; for of every century, and of 
every year of that century, from the first creation of the 
world down to Noah's flood ; and from Naab't flood to 
the birth of Abrahara ; through all the pilgrimages of 
the patriarchs, to the departure of the hraililes out of 

Egypi and throughout all the Dynasties, Olympiads, 

Urbeconditas, and other memorable epochas of the 
different nadons of the world, down to the coming of 
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my uncltr 



Chriat, and from thence to the very 
the corporal was telling his story — 

Taby subjected this vaat empire of ,„ 

abysses at his feet ; hut as HonesTY scarce touches with 
a finger what LiaEtULiTv offers her with both hands 
opeu — the corporal contented himself with the very 
•aiortl year of the whole bunch ; which, to prevent 
your honours of the Majority and Minority from 
tearing the very flesh off your bones in contestation, 
'Whether that year is not always the last cast-year of 
the last cast-almanack ' 1 tell you plainly it was ; 

I but from a different reason than you wot of 

—It was the year next him which being the 

four Lord seventeen hundred and twelve, wheo 

^e Duke of Ormond was playing the devil io Flanderi 

-the corporal took it, and set out with it afresh on 

f his SKpeditioD to Bohemia. 



IN the year of our Lord one thousand seven hundred 
and twelve, there was, an' please your honour 

m To tell thee truly, Trim, quoth my uncle 

■ Toij, any Other date would have pleased me much 

■ better not only on account of the sad stain upon our 
I history that year, in marching off our troopa, and 
I refusing to cover the siege of Quemoi, though Fagd 
Wwas carrying on the works with such incredible vigour 

' it likewise on the score. Trim, of thy own story; 
use if there are — and which, from what thou hast 
It, I partly suspect to be the fact— if there are gianu 

ElWU but one, ao' please your honour- 

_'Tia as bad as twenty, replied my uncle ] 
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— thou should'at have carried him back some seven 
or eight hundred years out of harm's way, both of 
critics and other people : arid therefore I would advise 

thee, if ever thou tellest it again 

If I live, an' please yout honour, but once to get 

through it, 1 will never teil it again, quoth Trim, either 

to man, woman, or child Poo — poo ! said my 

uncle Tally — but with accents of such sweet encourage- 
ment did iie utter it, that the corporal went on with 
his story with more alacrity than ever. 



THERE was, an' please your honour, said the 
corporal, raising his voice and nibbing the 
palms of his two hands cheerily together as he 

begun, a certain king of Bohemia 

Leave out the date entirely, Trim, quoth my 

uncle Toby, leaning forwards, and laying his hand gently 
upon the corporal's shoulder to temper the interruption 
— leave it out entirely, 7 Vim ,- a story passes very well 
without these niceties, unless one is pretty sure of 'em 
Sure of 'em I said the corporal, shaking his 

Right ; answered my uncle Toby, it is not easy, 
Trim, for one, bred up as thou and I have been to 
arms, who seldom looks further forward than to the 
end of his musket, or backwards beyond his knapsack, 

to know much about this matter God bless your 

honour ! said the corpora], won by the manner at my 
uncle Toby's reasoning, as much as by the reasoning 
itself, he has something else to do ; if not on action, or 
a march, or upon duty in his garrison — he has his firelock, 
an* please your honour, 10 furbish— 
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10 take care of — hi* tegiuMMUl 
diaveaadkeqickaiiiKias to appear ahrayi like what he 
ia t^xm the parade ; wfut bonDeM, added the corporal 
triumphantly, has a soldier, aik' please your honour, to 
knov any thing at aU c^ gagraptj ? 

Thou wouJd'tt have said chnmalogj. Trim, aid 

ray ODcle Toij ,- lor a» for geography, 'ds of 
□se to him ; he musl be acquaiat«l iotimately with 
country and its boundaries where his profevson c 
him ; he should know every town and city, and Tillage 
and hamlet, with the canals, the roads, and hollow wajra 
which lead np to them ; there is not a river or a rivulet 
he passes. Trim, but he shoidd be able at first ught to 
tell thee what is iu name—in what mountains it takes 
its rise — what is its course — how far ^ 

where fordablc — where not ; he should know the fediluy 
of erery valley, as well as the hind who ploughs it ; and. 
be able to describe, or, if it ia required, to give thee 
exact map of all the plains and defiles, the forts, the 
acclivities, the woods and morasses, thro' aod by which 
hia army is to march ; he should know their produce, 
their plants, their minerals, their waters, their animals, 
their seasons, their climates, their heats and cold, their 
ichaUtaDts, their customs, their language, their policy, 
and even their religion. 

Is it else to he conceived, corporal, continued my 
uncle Toiy, rising up in his sentry-box, as he began to 
warm in this part of his discourse — how Marlhoraugh 
could have marched his army from the banks of die 
Maes to Belburg ; from Belburg to Kcrpenord — (here 
the corporal could sit no longer) from Ktrpemrd, TWm, 
to Kalsaicn ,■ from Kahaien to Neivdarf ; from Nevo' 
Jorfto Landmbourg ; from Landaibourg to Mildenhti 
from MUdaiham to Ekh'mgen ; from Ehbingtn 
Gmgen ,■ from Gingea to Balmerch^tn ; from Sa/mer' 
chaffai to Sicllatburg, where he broke in upon the 



OF TRISTRAM SHANDV. I39 

enemy's works ; forced hU passage over the Danube ; 
cross'd the Lech — push'd on his troops into the heart 
of the empire, marching at the head of them through 
Fribaurg, HateifWcrl, and Schaiicoell, to the plains of 
B/enham and Hochilel ?— — ^Great as he waa, corporal, 
he could not have advanced a step, or made one single 

day's march without the aids of Geography. As for 

Cirono/ogy, I own, 7'rim, continued my uncle Toiy, 
sitting down again cooily in his sentry-box, that of all 
others, it seems a science which the soldier might best 
spare, was it not for the lights which that science must 
one day pve him, in determining the inseotion of 
powder ; the fiirious execution of which, renversiDg 
every thing like thunder before it, has become a new 
Eera to us of military improvements, changing so totally 
the nature of attacks and defences both by sea and land, 
and awakening so much art and skill in doing it, that 
the world cannot be too exact in ascertaining the precise 
time of its discovery, or too inquisitive in knowing 
what great man was the discoverer, and what occauons 
gave birth to it. 

I am far from controverting, continued my uncle 
Toiy, what historians agree in, that in the year of our 
Lord 1380, under the reign of iVmcelaui, son of 

CharUi the Fourth— a certain priest, whose name 

was Sch'warlx, shew'd the use of powder to the 
Venelianj, in their wars against the Genoese ; but 'tis 
certain he was not the lirat ; because if we are to 
believe Don Pedro, the bishop of Leon — How came 
priests and bishops, an' please your honour, to trouble 
their heads so much about gun-powder '. God knows, 

said my uncle Toby his providence brings good out 

of every thing— and he avers, in his chronicle of King 
Aiphottsus, who reduced Toledo, That in the year 1343, 
which WHS Hill thirty-seven yeai's before that ume, the 
srcret of powder was well known, and employed with 
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KicccH, both by Moon and ChrUtiaiu, not only 
that sea-combais, at that period, bin io many of tbdr 
mott memorable neges in Sfaat and Bariary — Aod all 
the world knows, that Friar Baron had wrote exprnsly 
about it, and had generously giren the world 3 receipt 
make it by, abore 3 hundred and fifty year! before ew 
Schivarl^ was bom — And that the Chinete, added my 
UDcle Tolf/, embarrasa us, and all accounts of it, still 
more, by boasting of the inventiaQ some hondreds of 

years c*cn before him 

— They are a pack of liars, I believe, cried TV 

They are somehow or other deceived, said my 

uncle Tebj, in this matter, as is plain to me from the 
present miserable state of military architecture amongst 
them ; which consists of oothtng more than a fosse 
with a brick wall without flanks — and for what they 
gave ua as a bastion at each angle of it, 'ds so bar- 
barously constructed, that it looks for all the world 

Like one of my seven castles, 

please your honour, quoth Trim. 

My uncle Toby, tho' in the utmost distress f 
comparison, most courteously reiiised Trim's offer- 
Trim telling him, he had half a dozfn more in Bobania, 
which he knew not how to get off his hands 
uncle Toby was so touch'd with the pleasantry of heart 

of the corporal that he discontinued his dissertation 

upon gun-powder -and begged the corporal forth- 

and hi 
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THIS unforlmale King of Bohemia, said Trim, 
Was he unfortunate, then '. cried ray uncle 

Toby, for he had been so wrapt up in his dia- 
sertation upon gun-powder, and other military affairs, 
that tho' he had desired the corporal to go on, yet the 
■tuny interruptions he had given, dwelt not so strong 

upon his fancy as to account for the epithet Was 

he uafortuaatc, then, Trim ? aaid my uncle Toly, 

pathetically The corporal, wishing first the -a/orJ 

and all its synonimas at the devil, forthwith began to 
run back in his niind, the principal events in the King 
of Behenua'i story ; from every one of which, it ap- 
pearing that he was the most fortunate man that ever 

existed in the world it put the corpora! to a stand: 

for not caring to retract his epithet— — ^nd less to ex- 
plain it and least of all, to twist his tale (like men 

of lore) to serve a system he looked up in my uncle 

Toby's face for assistance but seeing it was the very 

thing ray uncle Toby sat in expectation of himself 

after a hum and a haw, he went on 

The King of Bohemia, an' please your honoui', 

replied the corporal, was unfortunate, as thus Thai 

i:iking great pleasure and delight in navigadon and all 

sort of Gea affairs and there happening throughout 

the whole kingdom of Bohemia, to be no aea-port town 
whatever 

How the duce should there — Trim ? cried my uncle 
Toby ; for Bohemia being totally inland, it could have 

happen'd no otlierwiae It might, said Trim, if it 

had pleased God 

My uncle Toby never spoke of the being and natural 
attributes of God, but with diffidence and hesitation 
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— I bi-lievt noi, replied my uncle TtJy,3 

jiaiue for beiog inland, as I said, and han _ 

and Maravin W the east j Lutat'm and Uffa- 4 
to the north ; Franconia Co the west ; BatiaiitM 
lODib ; Bohemia could not hsTe been propdM'| 

sea without ceasing to be Bohemia 1 

sea, OD the other hand, have come up to i 
out overflowing a great pan of Genruay, and d 
millions of unfortunate inhabitants who could make no 

defence against it Scandalous ! cried Triia — Which 

would bespeak, added my uncle Toby, mildly, such a 

want of compasiiioD in him who is the {kther of it 

that, I think, Trim the thing could have hap^Ko'd 

The corporal made the bow of unfdgned 



Now the King of Boiemia with his queen and 
couniera hapfien'mg one fine summer's evening to walk 

out Aye ! there the word happeniag is right. Trim, 

cried my uncle Toby ; for the King of Sehemia and hii 

queen might have walk'd out or let it alone : 'twas 

a matter of contingency, wliich might happen, or not, 
jujt as chance ordered it. 

King IViUiam was of an opinion, an' please your 
honour, quoth Trim, that every thing was predeslinEd 
for us in this world ; insomuch, that he would often 
say to his soldiers, that " every ball had its billet" 

He was a great man, said my uncle Toby And I 

believe, continued Trim, to this day, that the shot 
which disabled me at the battle of Landcn, was poioCRl 
at my knee for no other purpose, but to take me out of 
his service, and place me in your honour's, where I 
should be taken so much better care of in my old age 

It shall never, Trim, be construed otherwise, said 

niy uncle Toby. 

The hcurC) both of the master and the man, woe 
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alike subject to auddeo OTerflowinga ; a short silence 

ensued. 

Besides, said the corporal, resuming the discouree — 

but in a gayer accent if it had not been for that 

single shot, I had never, an' please your honour, been 

So, thou wast ODCe in love. Trim / aaid my uncle 
TflAjr, smiling 

Souse ! replied the corporal — over head and ears ! 
an' please your honour. Prithee when ? where? — and 

how carae it to pass ! 1 never heard one word of it 

before ; quoth my uncle Toly : 1 dare say, answered 

Trim, thai every drummer and Serjeant's son in the 

regiment knew of it It's high time I should 

said my uncle Toiy. 

Your honour remembers with concern, said the 
corporal, the total rout and confusion of our camp and 
army at the aflair of Landen ; every one was left to 
shift for himself; and if it had not been for the 
regiments of WynSam, Lumky, and Calioay, which 
covered the retreat over the bridge of Neeripcehen, the 

king himself could scarce have gained it -he was 

press'd hard, as your honour knows, on every side of 

Gallant mortal ! cried my uncle Toby, caught up 
with enthusiasm — this moment, now that all is lost, I 
see him galloping across me, corporal, to the left, to 
bring up the remains of the English horse along with 
him to support the right, and tear the laurel from 

Luxembourg's brows, if yet 'tis possible 1 see him 

with the knot of his scarfe just shot oS, inhjsing fresh 
spirits into poor Galivay'i regiment — riding along the 
line — then wheeling about, and charging Cgnli at the 

head of it Brave ! brave, by heaven ! cried my 

uncle Toby — he deserves a crown As richly, as a 

thief a halter ; shouted Trim. 



My uncle Toby knew the corporaJ'a loyalty j— other- 
wise the comparison was not at all to hia mind it 

did not altogether strike the corporal's fancy when he 

had made it but it could not be recall'd so he 

had nothing to do, but proceed. 

As the number of wounded was prodigious, and 
no one had time to think of any thing but his own 
safety — Though Talmash, said my uncle Toby, brought 

off the foot with great prudence But I was left 

upon the field, said the corporal. Thou wast so ; poor 

fellow ! replied my uncle Toby So that it was noon 

the next day, continued the corporal, before I was ex- 
changed, and put into a cart with thirteen or fourteen 
more, in order to be convey'd to our hospital. 

There is no part of the body, an' please your honour, 
where a wound occasions more intolerable anguish than 
upon the knee 

Except the groin ; said my uncle Toby. An' please 
your honour, replied the corporal, the knee, in my 
opinion, must certainly be the most acute, there being 
so many tendons and what-d'ye-call-'ems all about it. 

It ia for that reason, quoth my uncle Toby, that the 

groin is infinitely more sensible there being not only 

aa many tendons and what-d'ye-call-'ems (for I know 
their names as little as thou dost) about it but 



Mrs IVadman, who had been all the time in her 
arbour — inatandy atopp'd her breath — unpinn'd her 
mob at the chin, and stood up upon one leg 

The dispute was maintained with amicable and equal 
force betwixt my uncle Toby and Trim for some time; 
till Trim ;it length recollecdng tiiat he had often cried 
at his master's sufferings, but never shed a tear at his 
own — was for giving up the point, which my uncle Toby 

Id not allow ^Tis a proof of nodiing, Trim, 

V aaid he, but ilie generosity of thy temper 
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o that whether the pain of a wound in the groin 
(cxteria paribus) is greater than the pain of a wound in 

the knee or 

Whether the pain of a wound in the knee is not 

greater than the pain of a wound in the groin are 

points which Co this day remain unsettled. 



Cbaptet pp. 

THE anguish of my knee, continued the corporal, 
was excessive in itself; and the uneasiness of 
the cart, with the roughness of the roads, which 
were terribly cut up — making bad still worse — every 
step was death to me : so that with the loss of blood, 
and the want of care-taking of me, and a fever I felt 

cotning on besides (Poor soul ! said my uncle To&j) 

• all together, an' please your honour, was more 

than I could sustain. 

I was telling ray sufferings to a young woraan at a 
peasant's house, where our cart, which was the last of 
the line, had halted ; they had help'd me in, and the 
young woman had taken a cordial out of her packet 
and dropp'd it upon some sugar, and seeing it had 
cheer'd me, she had given it me a second and a third 

time— So I was telling her, an' please your honour, 

the anguish I was in, and was saying it was so intolerable 
to me, that I had much rather lie down upon the bed, 
turning my face towards one which was in the corner 
of the room — and die, than go on — —when, upon her 
attempting to lead me to it, I fainted away in her arms. 
She was a good suul I as your honour, said die corporal, 
wiping his eyes, will hear. 

I thought lave had been a joyous thing, quoth my 
nncle Toty. 
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(MHKtkMs), diA u M tbe wnU. 

Bf Ac pawuikn of tfae jovng vm 
ibe corpcral, the cat wall die woonded 
Mhon me: rfv had 1— il J dxm 
■Bnedixelj H' I wm pot ioto die 

came to inpdf 1 feond 

oMXig^ «i^ DO ooc bat die yooag 

peanu and Inc «d&i I vaa lad acroM tlie bed 

conicr of die roran, wkh my womded kg ofMS ■ 

chair, and die young woman beadc mr, bob&i^ dK 

coraer of ber faaodkerdikf (Gpp'd in >iue^ to ny 

nose witfa one band, and ndifaing my lem^Jcs wilb die 

atbet. 

I took her at fint for die daaghicr of the f o t a at t . 
(for il «a* DO tno] — bo had offer'd ber a liate pone 
vitb eighteen flonna, which my poor brocfaer Tom 
(here Trim wip'd hit cyc«} bad sem me as a token, by 
a recruit, just before he »et out for LUiea. 

1 oerer told your honour that pteous sKwy yet 

here Trim wiped his eyes a third time. 

The young woman call'd the old man and bia wifc 
into the room, to ahew them the money, in order to 
gain me credit for a bed and what little necessaries I 
thoujd want, dll I should be in a condition to be got 

to the hospital Come then ! said she, tying up the 

liltJe purse — I'll be your banker — but as that ofEce 
alone will not keep me empioy'd, I'll be your nurse 

I thought by her manner of speaking this, as well at 
by her drese, which I then began to consider more 

attentively that the young woman could not be the 

daughter of the peasant. 

She was in black down to her toes, with ber hair 
conceal'd under a cambric border, laid close to her 
forehead; she wai one of those kind of nuns, ui* 
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; your honour, of which, your honour knows, 
there are a good many in Flanders, which they let go 

looae -By thy description. Trim, said my uncle 

Toiji, I dare say she was a young Bcgumt, of which 
there are none to be found any where but in the 

Spanish Netherlands — except at Amsterdam- -they 

differ from nuns in tliia, that they can quit their 
cloister if they choose to marry ; they visit and take 
care of the sick by profession- — —I had rather, for my 
own part, ihey did it out of good-nature. 

She often told me, quoth Trim, she did it for 

the iove of Christ— I did not like it. 1 believe. 

Trim, we are both wrong, said my uncle Toiv— we'll 
ask Mr Torick about it to-night at my brother Shandy's 
so put me in mind ; added my uncle Toby. 

The young Begu'ine, continued the corporal, had 
scarce given herself time to tell me " she would be my 
nurse," when she hastily turned about to begin the 

office of one, and prepare something for me and in 

a short time — though I thought it a long one — she 
came back with liannels. Sec. &c., and having fomented 
my knee soundiy for a couple of hours, S(C., and made 
me a thin bason of gruel for my supper — she wish'd 
me rest, and promised to he with me early in the 

morning. She wish'd me, an' please your honour, 

what was not to be had. My fever ran very high that 
night — her figure made sad disturbance within me — I 
was every moment cutting the world in two — to give 
her half of it — and every moment was I crying, That 
I had nothing but a knapsack and eigliteen florins to 

share with her The whole night long was the &ir 

S^uine, like an angel, close by my tiedaide, holding 
back my curtain and offering me cordials — and I 
was only awakened from my dream by her coming 
there at the hour promised, and giving them in reality. 
In truth, she was scarce ever from me ; and so 
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accustomed was I to receive life from her hands, that 
my heart sickened, and I lost colour when she left the 
room: and yet, continued the cojporal (making one of 

the strangest reflections upon it in the world) 

"/; -was not /oiie" For during the three 

weeks she was almost constantly with me, fomennog 
my knee with her hand, night and day — I can honestly 
say, an' please your honour — that • • » • 
■ •«•••>•>•« 

• " once. 

That was very odd, Trim, quoth my uncle Taiy. 
I think so too — said Mrs IVaJman. 
It never did, said the corporal. 



Chapter %rt 

But 'as no marvel, continued the corporal — 

Bering my uncie Toiy musing upon it — for Love, an' 
please your honour, is exactly like war, in this ; that a 
soldier, though he has escaped three weeks complete 
o'SaturJay night, — may nevertheless be shot through 

his heart on Suiuiay morning // happened 10 hen, 

an' please your honour, with this difference only — that 
it was on Sunday in the afternoon, when I fell in love 

all at once with a sisserara It burst upon me, an' 

please your honour, like a bomb scarce giving me 

time to say, " God bless me. " 

I thought, Trim, said my uncle Tahy, a man never 
fell in love so very suddenly. 

Yes, an' please your honour, if he is in the way of 
it replied Trim, 

I prithee, quoth my uncle Toby, inform me how this 
matter h^pened. 

With all pleasure, said the corporal, making 

a bow. 



r 



1HAD escaped, continued the corporal, all that time 
from falling in love, and had gone on to the end 
of the chapter, had it not been predestined other- 
wise — — there is no resisting our fate. 

It was on a Sunday, in the afternoon, as I told your 
honour. 

The old man and his wife had walked out 

Every thing was still and hush as midnight about the 

There was not so much as a duck or a duckling 
about the yard 

When the feir Bcguine came in to see me. 

My wound was then in a fair way of doing well 

the inflammation had been gone off for some time, but it 
was succeeded with an itching both above and below 
my knee, so insufferable, that I had not shut my eyes 
the whole night for it. 

Let me see it, said she, kneeling down upon the 
ground parallel to my knee, and laying her hand upon 
the part below it — ■ — ^it only wants rubbing a little, said 
the Beguine s so covering it with the bed-clothes, she 
began with the fore-finger of her right hand to rub 
under my knee, guiding her fore-finger backwards and 
forwards by the edge of the flannel which kept on the 
dressing. 

In five or six minutes I felt slightly the end of her 
second finger— and presently it was laid flat with the 
other, and she continued rubbing in that way round and 
round for a good while ; it then came into my head, 
that I should fall in love — I blush'd when I saw how 
white a hand she had — I shall never, an' please 
your honour, behold another hand so white whilst I 
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Not in that place ; said my uncle Toby 

Though it waa the moat serious despair in nature 10 
the coqjoral — he couid not forbear smiling. 

The young Bcgalnc, continued the corporal, perceir- 
ing it was of great service to me — from rubbing for 
some time, with two fingers — proceeded to rub at 
length, with three — till by little and litde she brought 
down the fourth, and then rubb'd with her whole hand ; 
I will never say another word, an' please your honour, 
upon hands again — but it was softer than aattin^ 

Prithee, Trim, commend it as much as thou 

wilt, said my uncle Toby ; I shall hear thy story with 

the more delight^ The corpora! thank'd hia master 

most unfeignedly ; but having nothing to say upon the 
Bcguiai's hand but the same over again he pro- 
ceeded to the etFecta of it. 

The fair Beguine, said the corpora!, continued 
rubbing with her whole hand under my knee — till I 

fear'd her zeal would weary her " 1 would do a. 

thousand times more," said she, "for the love of 
Christ " — — In saying which, she pasa'd her hand 
across the flannel, to the part above my knee, which I 
had equally complain'd of, and rubb'd it also. 

I perceived, then, I was beginning to be in love 

As she continued rub-rub- rubbing — I felt it spread 
from under her hand, an' please your honour, to every 
part of my frame 

The more she rubb'd, and the longer strokes she 

took' the more the fire kindled in my veins till 

at length, by two or three strokes longer than the rest 

-my passion rose to the highest pitch 1 seiz'd 

her hand 

And then thou clapped'st it to thy lips, Trim, 

said my uncle Tnly and madest a speech. 

Whether the corporal's amour terminated precisely 
in the way my uncle Toby described it, is not material ; 
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is enough that it contained in it the ea 
love romances which ever have been \ 
beginning of the world. 



Cbaptec jftii. 

AS soon as the corporal had finished the story of 
his amour — or rather my uncle Toiy for him — 
Mrs [faJmiin silently sallied forth from her 
arbour, replaced the pin in her mob, pass'd the wicker- 
gate, and advanced slowly towards my uncle Toiy'x 
aentry-box ; the disposition which Trim had made in 
my uncle I'uby'j mind, was too favourable a crisis to 

be let sh'pp'd 

The attnck was deterrain'd upon i it was 

facilitated stii! more by my uncle Toby'i having ordered 
the corporal to wheel oiF the pioneer's shovel, the 
spade, the pick-ase, the picquets, and other military 
stores which lay scatter d upon the ground where 
Dunkirk stood — The corporal had march' d — the field 

Now, consider, sir, what DOnsense it is, either in 
fighting, or writing, or any thing else (whether in 
rhyme to it, or not) which a man haa occasion to do 
— to act by plan : for if ever Plan, independent of all 
circumstances, deserved registering in letters of gold (I 
mean in the archives of Golham) — it was certainly the 
Plan of Mrs l^adman's attack of my uncle Toby in his 

sentry-box, by Plan Now the plan hanging up in 

it at this juncture, being the Plan of Dunkirk — and the 
taie of Dualiri a tale of relaxation, it opposed every 
impression she could make : and besides, could she 
have gone upon it — the maniEUvre of fingers and hands 
in the attack of the sentry-box, was so outdone by that 
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of the fair Beguine^i, in Tr'tm't story- — that just then, 
that particular attack, however aucceosfiil before — be- 
came the moat heartless atlnck that could be made 

! let woman alone for this. Mra Wadman had 
Bcarce opcn'd the wicket- gate, when her genhiB 
sported with the change of 

She formed a new attack 



C-bajjtct rpiS. 

1 am half distracted, captain Shandy, said Mrs 

Wadman, holding up her cambrick handkerchief to her 
left eye, as she approach'd the door of my uncle Toby'i 

aentry-box a mote or sand or something 

1 know not what, has got into this eye of mine 

do look into it — it is not in the white— 

In saying which, Mrs tVadman edged herself close 
in beside my uncle Toby, and squeezing herself down 
upon the corner of his bench, she gave Iiira an oppor- 
tunity of doing it without rising up Do look mto it 

— said she. 

Honest soul ! thou didat look into it with as much 



innocency of heart, 


as ever child look'd into a raree- 


ahew-box( and 'tv 


ere as much a si 


to have hurt 


thee. 






If a man wi 


be peeping of his 


wn accord into 


thinpa of that nature 


I've nothing t 


3 say to it 


My uncle Toby ne 


verdid: and I will 


answer for him, 


that he would have 


sat quietly upon a 


sofa from Ju«c 


to January (which 


you know, takes 


n both the hot 


and cold months), with an eye as fine a 


the Thracian* 



• Sod^ Thracia lam inevilabili fasdno instnicta. tam 
mAt oculus inluens alliaxh, ut si in Hlam rjuU inddissel, fieri 
in possel, quin caperetui.- — I know not who. 
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Rodope's beside him, without beiag abie to tell, whether 
it was fi black or blue one. 

The difficulty was to get my uncle Toby, to look at 
one at all. 

'Tis surmounted. And 

I see him yonder with his pipe pendulous in his 
hand, and the ashes falling out of it— looking — and 
looking — then rubbing his eyes — and looking agMi, 
with twice the good-nature that ever Gallilco look'd for 
a spot in the sun. 

Id vain ! for by all the powers which animate 

the organ Widow Wadman^s left eye shines this 

moment as lucid as her right there is neither mole, 

or sand, or dust, or chaff, or speck, or particle of opake 
matter floating in it — There is nothing, my dear paternal 
uncle ! but one lambent delicious fire, furtively shoot- 
ing out from every part of it, in all directions, into 

If thou lookest, uncle Toby, in search of this 

mote one moment longer thou art undone. 



AN eye is for all the world exactly like a cannon, in 
^^ this respect; That it is not so much the eye or 
/ the cannon, in ihemselves, as it is the carriage 

of the eye and the carriage of the cannon, by which 

both the one and the other are enabled to do so much 
execution. I don't think the comprison a bad one ; 
However, as 'tis made and placed at tlic head of the 
chapter, as much for use as ornament, al! I desire in 
return, is, that whenever I speak of Mrs WadmaiCs 
eyes (except once in the next period), that you keep it 
in your fancy. 



THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 
I protest, Madnm, eaid ray uncle Toby, I ( 



aid Mrs 
uncle Toby look'd with might and main into 

Now of all the eyes which ever were created- 
from your own. Madam, up to those of Fmui herself, 
which certainly were as venereal a pair of eyes as ever 

Btood in a head -there never was an eye of them all, 

BO fitted to rob my uncle Toby of his repose, as the 

very eye, at which he was looking it was not, 

Madam, a rolling eye a romping or a wanton one- 

— nor was it an eye sparkling — petulant or imperious 
— of high claims and terrifying exactions, which would 
have curdled at once that milk of human nature, of 
which my nncle Toby was made u; 

eye full of gentle salutations and 

speaking not like the trumpEt stop of some ill-made 

organ, in which many an eye I talk to, holds coarse 

converse but whispering soft like the last low 

accent of an expiring saint " How 

comfortless, captain Shaady, and alone, without a hosom 
to lean your head on or trust your 

Itw.....,,^ 

But I shall be in love with it myself, if I say another 
word about it. 

It did my uncle Toby's busii 



THERE is nothing shews the character of mj 
father and my uncle Toby, in a more entertain- 
ing light, than their different manner of deport- 
ment, under the same accident for I call not love a 



r 
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misfortune, irom a persuastOD, that a man's heart is ever 

the better for it —Great God ! what must my uncle 

Toby's have been, when 'twas all benignity without it. 
My father, as appears from many of his papers, was 

very subject to this [assioti, before he married but 

from a little subacid kind of drollish impatience in his 
nature, whenever it befell him, he would never submit 
to it like a christian ; but would pish, and huff, and 
bounce, and kick, and play the Devil, and write the 
bitterest Fhilippicks agaiaat the eye that ever man 

wrote there is ooe in verse upon somebody's eye 

or other, that for two or three nights together, !iad put 
him by his rest ; which io his first transport of resent- 
raent against it, he begins thus : 



In short, during the whole paroxism, my father was 
all abuse and foul language, approaching rather towards 

malediction only he did not do it with as much 

method as Emulphus -he was too impetuous ; nor 

with Eraulphus's policy^ — for tho' my fiither, with 
most intolerant spirit, would curse both this and 
t, and every thing under heaven, which was either 

aiding or abetting to his love -yet never concluded 

' 'a chapter of curses upon it, without cursing himself 
at the bargain, as one of the most egregious fools 
and coxcombs, he would say, that ever was let Iook 
n the world. 

My uncle Toby, on the contrary, took it like a lamb 
— —sat still and let the poison work in his veins with- 
out resistance- in the sharpest exacerbations of hii 

wound (like that on his groin) be never dropt one 
fretful or discontented word he blamed neither 



] 
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heaven nor eactb or thought or spoke an injurious 

thing of any body, or any pan of it ; he sat solitary 

and pensive with 'his pipe looking at his lame leg 

then whiffing out a sentimental heigh ho ! which 

mixing with the smoke, incommoded oo one mortal. 

He took it like a lamb 1 say. 

Id truth he had mistook it at first ; for having taken a 
ride with my father, that very morning, to save if possible 
a beaulifiil wood, which the dean and chapter w 
hewing down to give to the poor ; * which said wood 
being in full view of my uncle Toby's house, and of 
singular service to him in his description of the battle 
of Wjnnenddt — by trotting on too hastily to sav( 

upon an uneasy saddle worse horse, &c. 

&c. . . it had so happened, that the serous part of the 
blood had got betwixt the two skins, in the nether- 
most part of my uncle Tohy the first shootingB of 

which (as ray uncle Toby had no experience of love) 
he had taken for a part of the passion — till the blister 
breaking in the one case — and the other remaining — 
my uncle Toby was presently convinced, that his wound 

was not 3 skin-deep wound but that it had gone 

to his heart. 



-My 



THE world is ashamed of being virtu 
uncle Toby knew little of the ■ 
therefore when he felt he was in love with 
widow IVadman, he had no conception that the thing 
was any more to be made a mystery of, than if Mrs 
Wadman had given him a cot with a gap'd knife ai 
his finger : Had it been otherwise yet as he 

!□ the poor ih spirit; inasniui 
longsl ihemsdves. 
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look'd upon Trim as a humble friend ; and saw fresi 

reasons every day of his life, to treat him as such 

it would have made no variation in the manner ir 
which he informed him of the affair. 

" I am in love, corporal ! " quoth my uncle Taij. 



C!)aptei jftiii. 

IN love ! said the corporal — your honour was 
very well the day before yesterday, when I was 
telling your honour the story of the King of 

Bohemia — Bohemia ! said ray uncle Toby musing 

a long time — - What became of that story. Trim ? 

— We lost it, an' please your honour, somehow 
betwixt us — but your honour was as free from love 

then, as I ani 'twas just whilst thou went'st off 

with the wheel-barrow— — -with Mis IVadman, quoth 

my uncle Toby She has left a ball here — added my 

uncle Toby — pointing to his breast 

— - — She can no more, an' please your honour, stand 
a siege, than she can fly — cried the corporal 

^But as we are neighbours. Trim, — the best way 

I think is to let her know it civilly first — quoth my 
uncle Toby. 

Now if I might presume, said the corporal, to differ 
from your honour 

— Why else do I talk to thee. Trim f said my uncle 
Tohy, mildly- 

— Then I would begin, an' please your honour, with 
making a good thundering attack upon her, in return — 
and telling her civilly afterwards — for if she knows 
anything of your honour's being in love, before hand 
L — d help her ! — she knows no more at preBcni 
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of it, Trim, said my uncle Toly — than the child u 

Precioua aouls ! 

Mrs Wadman had told it, with alt iu circumBtancet, 
to Mrs Bridget twenty-four hours before ; and wa 
that very moment sitting in council with her, touching 
some slight misgivings with regard to the issue of the 
aifairs, which the Devil, who never lies dead in a ditch, 
had put into her head — before he woidd allow half time, 
to get quietly through her Tt Drum. 

I am terribly afraid, said widow Madman, in case I 
should marry him, Bridget — that the poor captain will 
DOt enjoy his health, with the monstrous wound upon 
his groin 

II may not, Madam, be so very large, replied Bridget, 

as you think and I believe, besides, added she- 

that 'tis dried up 

1 could like to know — merely for bis sake, said 

Mrs Madman 

— ^We'll know the long and the broad of it, in 
days — answered Mrs Bridget, for whilst the captaii 
paying bis addresses to you — I'm confident Mr Trim 
will be for making love to me — and I'll let him as 
much as he will — added Bridget — to get it all out of 

The measures were taken at once and my uncle 

Taiy and the corporal went on with theirs. 

Now, quoth the corporal, setting bis left hand 
a-kimbo, and giving such a flourish with his right, 

as just promised success — and no more if your 

honour will give me leave to lay down the plan of thia 
attack— — 

Tbou wilt please me by it. Trim, said my uncle 

Toby, exceedingly — and as I foresee thou must act " 
it as my aid de catiip, here s a crown, corporal, to begin 
with, to steep thy commission. 



r 
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Then, an' please your honour, said the corporal 
(malting a bow first for his commission) — we will 
begin with getting your honour's laced cloaths out of 
the great campaign-trunk, to be well air'd, and have 
the blue and gold taken up at the sleeves — and I'll 
put your white ramallie-wig fresh into pipes — and send 
for a taylor, to have your honour's thin scarlet breeches 
turn'd-- 

— I had better take the red plush ones, quoth my 

uncle Toby They will be too clumsy — said the 

corporal. 



Thou wilt get a brush and a little chalk to my 

sword 'Twill be only in your honour's way, replied 



CNptCt FFF. 

But your honour's two razors shall be new set 

— and I will get my Montiro cap furbish 'd up, and put 
on poor lieutenant Le Fmir's regimental coat, which 
your honour gave me to wear for his sake — and ns 
Eoon as your honour is dean shaved — and has got 
your clean shirt on, with your blue and gold, or your 

fine scarla sometimes one and sometimes t'other 

— and every thing is I'eady for the attack — we'll march 
up boldly, as if 'twas to the face of a bastion ; and 
whilst your honour engages Mrs IVaJman in the 

pai'lour, to the right I'll attack Mrs Bridget in the 

kitchen, to the left j and having seiz'd the pass, I'll 
answer for it, said the corporal, snapping his fingers 
over his head — that the day is our own. 



t6o THZ UFE ASH 

I wiA I BBty tm aanage ir right ; said my uncle 
7Wf — bK 1 decbfc, oorpoiral, I had rather march up 
to the Toy ct^of a nracb 

— A woouD H qoite a difiereot thing — eaid tht 

— I l u^ yMc BO, quoth my uncle Tobf. 



Ci«Vter Fni* 



IF aoy thing in 
could have provoked my 



; he« 



1 io> 



Id, which my father said, 
icle ToBy, during the 



s the p 






father was always making of aa espressioa of Hilaiion 
the hermit ; who, in speaking of his abstinence, his 
watchings, SagellaiiaQS, and other instrumental parts 
of his religion — would say^ — -iho' with more facctious- 
ness than became an hermit — "That they were the 
means he used, to make his ajt {meaning his bodyj 
leaTe off kicking." 

It pleased my father well ; it was not only a laconick 

way of expressing but of libelling, at the same 

Ume, the desires and appetites of the low 

so that for many years of my father's 

constant mode of expression — he never used the word 

paiiioni once — but asi always instead of them- 

that he might be said truly, to have been upon the 

bones, or the back of his own ass, or else of some 

other man's, during all that time. 

I must here observe to yoii the difference betwixt 
My father's ass 

and my hobby-horse — in order to keep char- 
acters as eeparate as may be, in our fancies as we go 

For my hobby-horse, if you recollect a little, ia do 



way a vicious beast j he has scarce one hair or linea- 
ment of the asa about him 'Tia the apordng little 

filly-folly which carries you out for the present hour 
— a maggot, a butterfly, a picture, a fiddlestick — an 
uncle 'laSy'i siege — or an any thing, which a man 
makes a shift to get a-etride on, to canter it away from 
the cares and solicitudes of life — 'Tia as useful a beast 
as is in the whole creation — nor do I really see how 

the world could do without it 

But for my father's ass oh ! mount him 

— mount him — mount him — (that's three times, is it 
not ?) — mount him not ; — 'tis a beast concupiscent — 
and foul befal the man, who does not hinder him from 
kicking. 



WELL ! dear brother Toiy, said my fether, 
upon his first seeing him after he fell in love 
—and how goes it with your Asse ? 
Now my uncle Toiy thinking more of the pari 
where he had had the blister, than of Hilariim't 
metaphor — and our preconceptions having (you know) 
as great a power over the sounds of words as the 
shapes of things, he had imagined, that my father, 
who was not very ceremonious in his choice of words, 
had enquired after the part by its proper name ; so 
notwithstanding my mother, doctor Slop, and Mr 
Torki, were sitting in the parlour, he thought it rather 
civil to conform to the term my father had made use 
of than not. When a man is hemm'd in by two 
indeconims, and must commit one of 'em — I always 
observe — let him chuae which he will, the world 
will blame him — so I should not he astonished if it 
blames my uncle Toby. 
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My A — e, quoth my uncle Toby, is much better- 
brother Sharuiy — My father had formed great expecta- 
tions from his Aasc in this onset ; and would hare 
brought him on again ; but doctor Slop setting up 
intemperate iaugh — and my mother crying out L — , 
bleaa us ! — it droTe my father's Asse off the field — and 
the laugh then becoming general — there waa no bring- 
ing him back to the charge, for some time 

And BO the discourse went on without him. 

Every body, said my mother, says you are in love, 
brother Taby, — and we hope it is true. 

I am 3B much in love, sister, I believe, replied 1117 

uncle Toby, as atiy man usually is Humph ! said 

my father and when did you know it ? quoth my 

mother 

When the blister broke ; replied my 

My uncle Toiy't reply puc my father into good' 
temper — so he charg'd o' foot. 



A I the ancients agree, brother Toiy, said my fetfaef, 
that there are two different and disdnct 
of love, according to the different parts which 

are afiected by it — the Brain or Liver 1 tbiok 

when a man is in love, it behoves him a little tc 
aider which of the two he is fallen into. 

What aignifies it, brother Shaniiy, j'eplied my 
Tuby, which of the two it ia, provided it will but 
make a man marry, and love his wife, and get a ft 
children ? 

A few children ! cried my father, rising out 

his chair, and looking fill in my mother's face, as '. 
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forced his way betwixt her'a and doctor Slop's — a few 
children ! cried my fecher, repeating my uncle Tohy'j 
words as he walk'd to and fro^ ■ 

Not, my dear brother Toby, cried ray &ther, 

recovering himself all ac once, and coming close up to 
the back of my uncle Tobft chair — not that I should 
be aorry hadsi thou a score — on the contrary, I should 
rejoice — and be as kind, Taby, to every one of them as 
i. fether — 

My uncle Tohy stole his hand unperceived behind 
his chair, to give my father's a s<jueeze 

Nay, moreover, continued he, keeping hold of 

my uncle Tohy'i hand — ao much dost thou possess, 
my dear Toby, of the milk of human nature, and bo little 
of its asperities — 'tia piteous the world is not peopled 
by creatures which resemble thee ; and was I an 
Atialic monarch, added my father, heating himself 
with his new project — I would oblige thee, provided 
it would not impair thy strength — or dry up thy 
radical moisture too fast — or weaken thy memory or 
fancy, brother Toby, which these gymnics inordinately 
taken are apt to do — else, dear Toby, I would procure 
thee the moat beautiful women in my empire, and I 
would oblige thee, nolaii, ijo/ens, to beget for me one 
subject every month 

Aa my father pronounced the last word of the 
sentence — my mother took a pinch of snuff. 

Now I would not, quoth my uncle Toby, get a 
child, nelcni, •ualeni, that is, whether I would or no, to 
please the greatest prince upon earth— — ■ 

And 'twould be cruel in me, brother Tohy, to 

compel thee ; said my father — bat 'tis a case put to 
shew thee, that it is not thy begetting a child — in case 
thou shouid'st be able — but the system of Love and 
Marriage thou goest upon, which I would set thee 
right in 
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There is at least, said Torki, a great d( 
and plain sense in captain Shandy' j opinion of love ; 
and 'tis amongst the ill-spent hours of my life, which I 
have to answer for, that I have read so many flomiah- 
ing poetB and rhetoricians in my time, from whom I 
never could extract bo much- 

I wish, Toriek, said my father, you had read Plato j 
for there you would have leiirnt that there are two 
Loves — I know there were two Religions, replied 

Toriek, amongst the ancients one — for the vJgar, 

and another for the learned ; — but I think one Love 
might have served both of them very well — 

It could not ; replied my father — and for the same 
reasons : for of these Loves, according to Ficinm't 
comment upon Vclailus, the one is rational 

the other is natural 

the first ancient without mother where Veaus 

had nothing to do : the second, begotten of Jufater and 

Pray, brother, quoth my uncle Tohy, what has 

a man who believes in God to do with this? My 
fether could not atop to answer, for fear of breaking the 
thread of his discourse- — - 

This latter, condnued he, partakes wholly of the 
nature of Venus. 

The first, which is the golden chain let down from 
lieavcn, excites to lore heroic, which comprehends in 

it, and excites to the desire of philosophy and truth 

the second, excites to desire, simply 

1 think the procreation of children as bene- 
ficial to the world, said Torki, as the finding out the 
longitude 

To be sure, said my mother, Ime keeps peace 

in the world 

In the house — my dear, I own — 

It replenishes the earth ; said my mothei — 
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But it keeps heaven empty — my dear j replied my 
{ father. 

'Tis Virginity, cried Slop, triumphantfy, which 

fills paradise. 

Well push'd, Dun ! quoth my father. 



MY fiither had such 3 Bkirraishing, cutting kind of 
a slashing way with him in hia disputations, 
thrusting and ripping, and giving every one a 
stroke to remember him by in his tura — that if there 
were twenty people in company— -in less than half an 
hour he was sure to have every one of 'em against 

What did Dot a little contribute to leave him thus 
without an ally, was, that if there was any one post 
more untenable than the rest, he would be sure to throw 
himself into it ; and to do him justice, when he was 
once there, he would defend it so gallantly, that 'twould 
have been a concern, either to a brave man or a good- 
natured one, to have seen him driven out. 

Torui, for this reason, though he would often attack 
him — yet could never bear to do it with all his force. 

Doctor Slop's VtttGisiTV, in the close of the last 
chapter, had got him for once on the right side of the 
rampart ; and he was beginning to blow up all the 
convents in Chrhlendom about Slap's ears, when corporal 
Trim came into the parlour to inform my uncle Toby, 
that his thin scarlet breeches, in which the attack was 
to be made upon Mrs Wadman, would not do ; for 
that the taylor, m ripping them up, in order 10 turn 

them, had found they had been turn'd before 

Then turn them again, brother, said niy father, rapidly. 
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for there will be oiany a tonung of 'em yel before all's 

done in the aSair They are u rocten u dirt, said 

d>e cotpora!— — -Then by all means, said my fether, 

bespeak 3 new pair, brother for though I know, 

continued my father, tomiag himself u> the company, 
that widow U^aJman has beet) deeply in love with my 
brother Tobj iov many yeari, and has used every art and 
circumrendon of woman to outwit him into the same 

pasnoo, yet now that she ba« caught him her feio- 

will be ^ss'd its height 

She has ^n'd her point. 

In thifl case, continued my &tber, which Plato, I am 

periuaded, never thought of Love, you see, is not 

so much a Sentiment as a SiruATiON, into which a man 
enters, as my brother Taij would do, into a corpi— 

no matter whether he loves the service or no b _ 

once io it — he aas as if he did ; and takes every step 
to shew himself a man of prowesse. 

The hypothesis, like the rest of my father's, was 
plausible enough, and rny imclc Tahy had but a nngle 
word to object to it — in which Trim stood ready lo 
second him but my father had not drawn his con- 
clusion 

For this reason, continued my father (stating the 
case over again) — notwithstanding all the world knows, 
that Mrs Wadman affecti my brother Toby — and my 
brother Toby contrariwise affects Mrs Wadnum, and no 
obstacle in nature to forbid the music striking up this 
very night, yet will I answer for it, that this Gelf-same 
tune will not be play'd this twelvemonth. 

We have taken our measures badly, quoth my uncle 
Toiy, looking up interrogatively in Trim's face. 

I would lay my Monlcro-a,^, said Trim Now 

Trim'i Monlero-cap, as I once told you, was his con- 
stant waget ; and having futbish'd it up that yarj 
night, in order to go upon the attack — it made the 
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odds look more considerable 1 would lay, an' please 

your honour, my Maalero-cap to a shilling — -was it 
proper, continued Trim (making a bow), to offer a 
wager before your honours 

There is nothing improper in it, said my father 

— 'tis a mode of espreasion ; for in saying thou would'st 
lay thy Monlero-ca.^ to a shilling — all thou meanest is 
this — ^that thou beUevest-- ■ 

— —Now, What do'st thou believe i 

That widow IVadrnan, an' please your worship, 
cannot hold it out ten days 

And whence, cried S/op, jeeringly, hast thou all 
this knowledge of woman, friend ? 

By falling in love with a popish clergywoman ; 
said Trim. 

'Twas a Beguiae, said my uncle Toiy. 

Doctor Slop was too much in wrath to listen to the 
distinction ; and my father taking that very crisis to 
fall in helter-skelter upon the whole order of Nuns and 

Bcguinti, a set of silly, fusty, baggages Slop could 

not stand it and my uncle Toby having some measures 

to take about his breeches — and Tarici about his fourth 
general division — in order for their several attacks nest 
day — the company broke up : and my father being left 
alone, and having halt an hour upon his bauds betwixt 
that and bed-time ; he called for pen, ink, and paper, 
and wrote my uncle Toby the following letter of in- 
structions : 



Mv DEAR BROTHER Taby, 



w 



HAT I am going to say to thee is opon 
the nature of women, and of love-making to 
them ; and perhaps it is as well for thee — 
) well for me — that thou hast occasion for a 
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letter of insCructions upon that head, and that I am able 

Had it been the good pleasure of him who disposes 
of our Iota — and thou no sufferer by the knowledge, I 
had been well content that thou should'st have dipp'd 
the pea this inomeDt iuto the ink, instead of nlyself ; 

but that not being the case Mrs SiiimHy 

bang now close beside me, preparing f ' ' 
have thrown together without order, and just as they 
have come into niy mind, such hints and documents 
as I deem may be of use to thee i intending, in this, to 
give thee a token of my love ; not doubting, my dear 
Toiy, of the manner in which it will be accepted. 

In the first place, with regard to all which 

religion in the affair though I perceive from 

io my cheek, that I blush as I begin to speak to thee 
upon the subject, as well knowing, notwithstanding 
thy unaffected secrecy, how few of its offices thou 
neglectest — -yet I would remind thee of one (during the 
continuance of thy courtship) in a particular maoner, 
which I would not have omitted ; and that is, never 
to go forth upon the enterpiize, whether it be in the 
morning or the afternoon, without first recommending 
thyself to the protection of Almighty God, that he 
may defend thee from the evil one. 

Shave the whole top of thy crown clean once at 
least every four or five days, but oftner if convenient ; 
lest b taking off thy wig before her, thro' absence of 
mind, she should be able to discover how much has 
been cut away by Time- — —how much by Trim. 

— 'Twere better to keep ideas of baldness out of 
her fency. 

Always carry it in thy mbd, and act upon it as a 
sure maxim, Toiy 

" ThaJ tvomm are timid :" And 'tia well they are 
-n — f^K there would be no dealing with them. 
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Let not thy breeches be too light, or hang 
about thy thighs, like the trunk-host 

A just medium prevents all conclusions. 

Whatever thou haat to say, be it more or less, forget 
not to utter it in a low soft tone of voice. Silence, 
and whatever approaches it, weaves dreams oi midnigJit 
secrecy into the brain ; For this cause, if thou canst 
help it, never throw tlown the tongs and poker. 

Avoid all kinds of pleasantry and facetiousness in 
thy discourse with her, and do whatever lies in thy 
power at the same lime, to keep from her all books 
and writioga which tend thereto : there are aome 
devotional tracts, which if thou canst entice her to 
read over — it will be well ; but suffer her not ti 
into Raielah, or Scarrim, or Bon Quixote 

They are all booka which excite lau, 

and thou koowest, dear Toby, that ther 



3 look 






} passion 



Stick a pin in the bosom of thy shirt, before thou 
entereat her parlour. 

And if thou art permitted to sit upon the same sophs 
with her, and she givea thee occasion to lay thy hand 
upon hers— beware of taking it— — -thou canst not lay 
thy hand on hcra, but she will feel the temper of thine. 
Leave that and as many other things aa thou canal, 
quite undetermined j by so doing, thou wilt have her 
curiosity on thy side ; and if she la not conquered by 
that, and thy Asse continues still kicking, which there 

is great reason to suppose Thou must begin, with 

first losing a few ounces of blood below the ears, 
according lo the practice of the ancient Scythiani, who 
cured the moat intemperate fits of the appetite by that 

A-v'icenna, after this, is for having the part anointed 
with the syrup of hellebore, using proper e 
and purges and I believe rightly. But thou n 
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s fleah by any means ; aod carefully abstain 

that is, as much as thoQ canst, from peacocks, craoea, 
coots, didapi>eis, and water-hens 

As for thy drink — 1 need not tell thee, it must be 
the infusion of Versadi and the herb Hakea, of which 
j£/ian relates such effects — but if thy stomach palls 
with it — discontinue it from time to time, taking 
cocmnbers, melons, purslane, water-lilliea, woodbine, 
and lettice, in the stead of them. 

There is nothing further for thee, which occurs to 
me at present 

Unless the breaking out of a fresh war So 

wishing every thing, dear Toby, for the beat, 

I rest thy affectionate brother, 

Walter Shandy, 



Cbapter ufa. 

WHILST my father was writing his letter of 
instructions, my uncle Toby and the corporal 
were busy in preparing every thing for the 
attack. As the turning of the thin scarlet breeches 
was laid aside {at least for the present), there was 
nothing which should put it off beyond the next 
morning ; so accordingly it was resolv'd upon, for 
eleven o'clocL 

Come, my dear, said my father to my mother — 
'twill be but like a brother and sister, if you and I 
take a walk down to my brother Toby's to coun- 
tenance him in this attack of his. 

My uncle Ti^y and the coqioral had been accoutred 
both some time, when ray father and mother enter'd, 
and the clock striking eleven, were that moment in 
motion to sally forth — but the account of this is worth 
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more than to be wove into the feg end of the eighth * 

volume of such a work as this. My father had no 

time but to put die letter of instructions into my uncle 

Toby*s coat-pocket and join with my mother in 

wishing his attack prosperous. 

I could like, said my mother, to look through the 

key-hole out of curiosity Call it by its right name, 

my dear, quoth my ^ther — 

And look through the key^hole as long as you will. 

* Alluding to the first edition. 
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A DEDICATION 



A GREAT MAN. 



H 



AVING, a priori, intended to dedicate The 

jlmauri of my Uncle Tohy to Mr " " • 1 

reasons, a posicriori, for doing it to 



Lord •-•••••. 

I should lament from my soul, if this exposed me to 
the jealousy of their Reverencea ; because a posteriori, 
in Court~Iatin, Eignifies the kissing hands for preferment 
— or any thing else — in order to get it. 

My opinion of Lord «■••••■ is neither better 
nor worse, than it was of Mr * * ■. Honours, like 
impressions upon coin, may give an ideal and local 
value to a bit of base metal ; but Gold and Silver will 
pass all the world over without any other recom- 
mendation than thor own weighL 
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The »me good-will that m^e me think of O 
up balf ao hoar's amusemen! to Mr • " * when out'o 
pbce — operacef more forcibly at present, a* half at 
hour*! amtuemeot will be more serriceable and re- 
freshing after labour and sorrow, than after a philo- 
to^acal repaM. ' 

Nothing is so perfectly amuiemmt as a total change 
of ideas ; no Ideas are so totally diflercDt as those of 
Ministers, and ianoceDt LorerE : for which reasoa, 
when I come to talk of Stateamen and Patriots, and 
set such marks upon them as will prevent confoaion 
and mistakes concerniog them for the fiiture — I pro- 
pose to dedicate that Volume to some gentle Shepherd, 

Whose thoughts proud Science never taught lo stray, 
Far as the Slitesman's walk or Patriot-way ; 
Yet timple Nature la his hopes had given 
Out of a cloud-capp'd head a humbler heaven ; 
Some unlam'd World in depths a! wood embrsced-^ 
Some happier Island in Ihe wauy'Wasle — 
And where admitted 10 that equal sky. 
Hii/aiJAful Dog should bear him company. 

In a word, by thus introducing ao er 
of objects to his Imagination, I shall unavoidably prS 
a Dhicnion to his passionate and loye-sick Contem- 
plations. In the mean time, 

I am 

THE AUTHOR. 



Cbaptci: i. 

1CALL all the powers of time and chance, which 
severally check us io our careers in this world, to 
bear me witness, that I could never yet get fairly 
to my uncle Toby's amours, till this very moment, that 

my mother's cur'iasiiy, as she atated the aiFair, or a 

different impulse in her, as my father would have it 

wished her to take a peep at them through the 

key- hole. 

" Call it, my dear, by its right name, quoth my 
father, and look through the key-hole as long as you 
will." 

Nothing but the fermentation of that little subacid 
humour, which I have often spoken of, in my father's 

habit, could have vented such an insinuation he 

was however frank and generous in his nature, and at 
all times open to conviction ; so that he had scarce got 
10 the last word of this ungracious retort, when htn 



My mother was then conjugally swbging with her 
left arm twisted under his right, in such wise, that the 
inside of her hand rested upoD the back of his— she 



raised her fipgers, and let them fall — it could scared 

cali'd a tap J or if ic was a tap 'twould have 

puzzled a casuist to say, whether 'twas a tap of re- 
monstraoce, or a tap of confession : my lather, who 
was all sensibilities from head to foot, class'd it right — 
Conscience redoubled hec blow — he turn'd his face 
suddenly the other way, and my mother BuppoBJng his 
body was about to turn with it in order to move home- 
wards, by a cross movement of her right leg, keejnng 
her left as its centre, brought herself so far in front, 

that as he turned his head, he met her eye Con- 

(iision again J he saw a thousand reasons to wipe out 

the reproach, and as many to reproach himself a 

thin, blue, chill, pellucid chrystal with all its humoure 
BO at real, the least mote or speck of desire might have 

been seen, at the bottom of it, had it existed it did 

not and how I happen to be so lewd myself, par- 
ticularly a little before the vernal and autumnal equinoxes 

Heaven above knows My mother madam 

. was 80 at no rime, either by nature, by institution, 

or example. 

A temperate current of blood ran orderly through 
her veins in all months of the year, and in all critical 
moments both of the day and night alike ; nor did she 
superinduce the least heat into her humours from the 
manual effervescencies of devotional tracts, which 
having little or no meaning in them, nature is oft-times 

oblig^ to find one And as for my father's example! 

'twaa 80 far from being either aiding or abetting there- 
unto, that 'twas the whole business of hia life to keep 

all fancies of that kind out of her head Nature had 

done her part, to have spared him this trouble ; and 
what was not a little inconsistent, my father knew it 

And here am I sitting, this 12th day of yfi^uii 

1766, in a purple jerkin and yellow pair of slippers, 
without either wig w cap on, a most tragicomical 
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completion of hia prediction, " That I should neither 
think, Dor act like any other man's child, upon that 
very account." 

The mistake in my father, was in attacking my 
mother's motive, instead of the act itself; for certainly 
key-holes were made for other purposes ; and con- 
sidering the act, as an act which interfered with a true 
proposition, and denied a key-hole to be what it was 

it became a violation of nature ; and was so far, 

see, criminal. 

t is for this reason, an' please your Reverences, 
That key-holes are the occasions of more sin and 

Icedness, than all other holes in this world put 



—which leads n 









HD&npter ti. 

THOUGH the corporal had been as good as his 
word in putting my uncle Tobyj great ramallie- 
wig into pipes, yet the time was too short to 
produce any great effects from it : it had lain many 
years squeezed up in the corner of his old campaign 
trunk ; and as bad forms are not so easy to be got the 
better of, and the use of candle-ends not so well under- 
stood, it was not so pliable a business as one would 
have wished. The corporal with cheary eye and both 
arms extended, had fallen back perpendicular from it a 
score times, to inspire it, if possible, with a better air 

had SPLEEN given a look at it, 'twould have coat 

her ladyship a smile it curl'd every where but 

where the corporal would have it ; and where a buckle 
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or nro, in his opinioo, wodIiI have done it honour, I 
could as 8000 have rslscd the dead. 

Such it was — - — or rather such would it have st 
Qpon any other brow ; but the tweet look of goodnesi 
which sat upon my uncle Teiy'i, assimilated every thii^ 
arouod it so sovereignly to iiwlf, and Nature had more- 
over wrote Gehtlimah with so iair a hand in every lloi 
of his couQteiMDce, that even hia larnish'd gold-laced 
hat and huge cockade of llinisy taffeta became him;, 
and though not worth a button in themselves, yet the 
moment my uncle Toly put them on, they became 
setions objects, and altogether seem'd lo havt 
picked op by the hand of Science to set him 
advantage. 

Nothing in this world could have co-operated more 
pow^fiilly towards this, than my uncle Toby's blue and 

gold hail net Quanlilj in some mtasure been necessary 

IB Grace .■ in a period of fifteen or sixteen years since 
they had been made, by a total inactivity in my uncle 
Toly's life, for he seldom went further than the bowling- 
green — his blue and gold had become so miserably too 
strait for him, that it was with the utmost difficiJty 
the corporal was able to get him into them ; the taking 

them up at the sleeves, was of no advantage. ^They 

were laced however down the back, and at the seams 
of the sides, &c., in the mode of King IVi/Ziajn's reign } 
and to shorten all description, they shone so bright 
against the sun that morning, and had so melallick and 
doughty an air with them, that had my uncle Toly 
thought of attacking in armour, nothing could have » 
well imposed upon his imagination. 

As for the thin scarlet breeches, they had been un' 
ripp'd by the laylor between the legs, and left at sixes 

Yes, Madam, but let us govern our 

fancies. Il is enough they were held impracticable 



r 
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the night before, and as thci'e was no alternative in 
ray uncle Toby's wardrobe, he sallied forth in the red 

The corpora] had array'd himself in poor Le Fever's 
regimental coat j and with his hair tuck'd up under his 
Montero-cs^, which he had fiirbish'd op for the occa- 
sion, march'd three paces distant from his master : 
a whiff of military pride had pulf'd out his shirt at the 
wrist ; and upon that in a black leather thong clipp'd 
into a tassel beyond the knot, huag the corporal's stick 
— My uncle Tohy carried his cane like a pike. 

— —It looks well at least ; quoth my father to 
himself. 



MY uncle Toly turn'd his head more than once 
behind him, to see how he was supported by 
the corporal ; and the corporal as oft as be 
did it, gave a slight Nourish with his stick — but not 
vaponringly ; and with the sweetest accent of most 
respectful encouragement, bid his honour " never 

Now my uncle Ti^y did fear j and grievously too ; 
he knew not {as my father had reproach'd him) so 
much as the right end of a Woman from the wrong, 
and therefore was never altogether at his ease near any 
one of them ^unless in sorrow or distress ; then in- 
finite was his pity ; nor would the most courteous 
knight of romance have gone further, at least upon one 
leg, to have wiped away a tear from a woman's eye ; 
and yet excepting once that he was beguiled into it by 
Mrs t/iuimiin, he had never looked stedfastly into one ; 



Sffi —^ ^MBi ^ «lr r^ U-fr «l»l 
An lirf oKftM ^ » «ifibi aoer pan «£ 



Tavh 



■c £ii"^v kM 






tks Mj fanfacT tkM ti«, T^ tf Ta bl w* 
■Bniod de nkw « kid k ideated God i&tr 

inai^n, tkebooat tool had nmr beoi aken oat of 

bis nm bed, aad dc^g'd to dte iaipikiiiaa 

a cvwd |Jaoe — added the cnporal, i^alaDg iua Iwo^ 
— wben once a poor creanire i* in, be u in, an* p' 
yocr bonoar, for ever. 

Til very true ; aid my uncle To^, lookiag gravdy 



at Mrs Wai. 



'/ house, as he Bpoke. 
1 the cmporal, i 



> sad a 



Nothing, ' 



IB liberty. 



d my uncle Tohj, muHing— 
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Whilst a man is free,— cried the corporal, giving a 
flourish with his stick thus 




A thousand of my fether's most subtle syllogisms 
could not have said more for celibacy. 

My uncle Toby look'd earnestly towards his cottage 
and his bowling-green. 

The corporal had unwarily conjured up the Spirit 
of calculation with his wand; and he had nothing to 
do, but to conjure him down again with his story, and 
in this form of Exorcism, most un-ecclesiasticaUy did 
the corporal do it. 



A^'^' 



fliHna^ MnoB0^ fli ■ 



sbokcfCa 



eMnec. h^ tfeX 



eiasy fao^ m ffifc^ «am daHg Ae bat I 

tftKiiaH to the widow, *:xcqpt tbat of bojt^ >. p 
of BMaga at bet inp—Tmm k> ovi— omham 
■BOB thM wiAiB hoKl^ » be walk'd aln« ; 
kt^wontcnme of k tint aiM,he AooU ac 
get a pwnd of ttm o ffA far i 
«c« weS, he Aooldbe wc 1 , 
ffX.9» only a pniiil iif jBijij^ii — faqt x wife 
nnge ifaop, a' pleaae your hMoor, m 

Evoy KTiaat ia the batij, froai high to low, 
Wtrfl'd Tarn •DCCCK ; and I can &Dcy, so* pleaae your 
boooor, I «ee him tfaic nomeu with Im whue dioHtj 
wwtcou and bnecfae*, and bac a btle o' one ade^ 
paMing jcffily along tbe areet, swin^iig his ttick, wid 
a (anle and a cbearfnl word Ear ereiy body be met : 

But aUs ! Tom ! tboa smileEt do mort, cried the 

corporal, looking on one side of lum upon the ground, 
as U be xposuophued turn in hia dungeon. 

Poor fellow \ sad my uncle Tohy, feeUngly. 

He was an honest, Ught-hearted lad, an' please yoor 

honour, aa ever blood warm'd 

^Then he resembled thee, Trim, Bald my uncle 

Tdij, rapidly. 
The corporal bluah'd down lo his fingers ends — a 
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tear of sentimental bashfulnesa — another of gratitude to 
my uncle Tahj — and a tear of sorrow for his brother's 
misfortunes, started into his eye, and ran sweetly down 
his cheek together ; my uncle Tohy'i kindied as one 
lamp does at another ; and taking hold of the breast of 
Trim's coat (which had been that of Le Fever's) as if 
to ease his lame leg, but in reality to gratify a finer 

feeling he stood silent for a minute and a half; at 

the end of which he took his hand away, and the 
corporal making a bow, weot on with hia story of his 
brother and the Jetu's widow. 



CHptct bf. 

WHEN Tom, an' please your honour, got to the 
shop, there was nobody in it, but a poor 
negro girl, with a bunch of white feathers 
slightly tied to the end of a long cane, flapping away 

iliea — not killing them.- 'Tis a pretty picture ! said 

my uncle Toliy—ihs had Buffeted persecution, Trim, 
and had learnt mercy 

She was good, an' please your honour, from 

nature, as well as from hardships j and there are circum- 
stances in the story of that poor friendless slut, that 
would melt a heart of stone, said Trim ; and some 
dismal winter's evening, when your honour is in the 
humour, they shall be told you with the rest of Tom'i 
story, for it makes a part of it 

Then do not forget. Trim, said my uncle Toby. 

A negro has a soul ? an' please your honour, said 
the corporal (doubtingly). 

I am not much versed, corporal, quoth my uncle 
Toby, in things of that kind ; but I suppose, God 
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I widoiit one, aay more than 



It wodd be pottiiig one sadly over the bead 

aaadia, qooth tbe cocporaL 

It vmJcI «o ; (aid my nncle Toij. Why theo, 
' ■ " ' r, is a black wench to be used 

B ^K no tcasOD, said my uncle Taly— 



t cned the corporal, shaking his 
las no ooe to nand up for her 

Tb tlat Tcry tfaiog. Trim, (juoth my 

Tt^ whkh iccommeiHls her lo protecl' 

■ad Iter hnthm with her ; 'tis the fortune 
wUck In* put die whip into our handa no-ai — 

n amj be hew after , bearui knows ! but be it where 

it will, lite bntre. Trim f will not use it unkiodJy. 

God feiUd, sud the corporal. 

Abk^ reqnoded my uncle Toiy, laying hia 
^oa tiH bean. 

The cotpoial returned to his story, and went on- 
bot mil an mbanassment iu doing tt, which here antl 
ilierc a nadtr b this world will 
prdiend; for by the many sudden transiCionB all along, 
Rou one kiod and cordial passion to another, in getting 
thus £ir on his way, he had lost the sportable key of 
his Toice, which gave sense and spirit to his tale : he 
4tteni|ited twice to resume it, but could not jilease him- 
self j so giving a stout hem ! to rally back the retreating 
spirits, and aiding nature at tlie same time with hia left 
ami a-kimbo on ooe «de, and with his right a little 
extended, supporting her on the other — the corporal 
got as near the note as be could ; and in that attitudi 
continued his story. 
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AS 7am, an' please your honour, had no business at 
that time with the Moorish girl, he passed on 
into the room beyond, to talk to the Jev/'i 

widow about Jove aod this pound of sausages ; aod 

being, as I have told your honour, an open cheary- 
hearted lad, with hia character wrote in his looks and 
carriage, he look a chair, and without much apology, 
but with great civility at the same time, placed it close 
to her at the table, and sat down. 

There is nothing so awkward, as courting a woman, 
an' please your honour, whilst she is making sausages 

So Tom began a discourse upon them ; first, 

gravely, " as how they were made with what 

meats, herbs, and spices " — Then a tittle gayly, — as, 

" With what skins and if they never burst 

Whether the largest were not the best ? " and so aa 

— faking care only aa he went along, to season what he 

had to say upon aausagea, rather under than over ; 

that he might have room to act in 

It was owing to the neglect of that very precaution, 
said my uncle Toby, laying his hand upon Trim's 
shoulder, that Count De la Mottc lost the battle of 
IVynendali : he pressed too speedily into the wood ; 
which if he had not done. Lisle had not fallen into our 
hands, nor Ghenl and Bmges, which both followed her 
example ; it was so late in the year, continued my 
uncle Toby, and 60 terrible a season came on, that if 
things had not fallen out as they did, our troops must 
have poriah'd in the open field. 

Why, therefore, may not battles, an' please your 

honour, aa well aa marriages, be made in heaven ? — My 
uncle Toby mused 

Religion inclined him to say one thing, and hia high 
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idea of military skill tempted him to oay another 
not being able to frame a reply exactly to his mind- 
ray uncle Tohy said nothing at all ; and the corporal 
finished his story. 

As Tom perceived, an' please your honour, that be 
gained ground, and that all he had said upon the subject 
of sausages was kindly taken, he went on to help her a 

little in making them. First, by taking hold of the 

ring of the sausage whilst she stroked the forced meat 

down with her hand then by cutting the stringB into 

proper lengths, and holding them in his hand, whilst 

she took them out one by one then, by putting them 

across her mouth, that she might take them out as she 

wanted them and so on from little to more, rill at 

last he adventured to tie the sausage himself, whilst she 
held the snout. 

Now a widow, an' please your honour, always 

chuses a second husband as unlike the first as she can ; 
so the affair was more than half settled in her mind 
before Tom mentioned it. 

She made a feint however of defending herself, by 

snatching up a sausage : Tom instantly laid hold of 

another 

But seeing Tbni'j had more gristle in it 

She signed the capitulation and Tom sealed it ; 

and there was an end of the matter. 



C&nptet Ijiti. 

ALL womankind, continued Trim, (commenting 
upon his story) from the highest to tlie lowest, 
an' please your honour, love jokes ; the diffi- 
culty is to know how they chuse to have them cut j 
and there is no knowing that, but by trying, as we do 
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with our artillery in the field, by raising or letting down 
their breeches, nil we hit the mark.— — — 

1 like the comparison, aaid my uncle Toby, 

better than the thing itself 

Because your honour, quoth tlie corporal, loves 

glory, more than pleasure. 

I hope, Trim, answered ray uncle Tahy, I love man- 
kind more than either ; and as the knowledge of arms 
tends so apparently to the good and quiet of the world 

and particularly that branch of tt which we hnve 

practised together in our bowling-green, has no object 
but to shorten the ati'ides of Ambition, and intrench 
the lives and fortunes of the_/!tu, from the plunderings 

of the many whenever that drum beats in our ears, 

I trust, corporal, we shall neither of us want so much 
humanity and fellow-feeling, as to face about and 

In pronouncing this, my uncle Toby faced about, and 
march d firmly as at the head of his company— — and 
the faithful corporal, shouldering his stick, and striking 
his hand upon his coat-skirt as he took his first step 
raarch'd close behind him down the avenue. 

Now what can their two noddles be about ? 

cried my father to my mother by all that's strange, 

they are besieging Mrs IVadman in form, and are 
marching round her house to mark out the lines of 
circumvallation. 

I dare say, quoth my mother But stop, 

dear Sir ^for what my mother dared to say upon 

the occasion— and what my father did say upon it 

with her replies and hia rejoinders, shall be read, 

perused, paraphrased, commented, and descanted upon 
— or to say it all in a word, shall he thimib'd over by 

Posterity in a chapter apart 1 say, by Posterity — 

and care not, if I repeat the word again— for what has 
this book done more than the Legation of Mosei, or 




the Tit (rf^a 

I wiD MX argue the ■ 

CTcry letter 1 tnce tdb ne mh what r^adi^ Lit 
fblknnnijpn; ifae days and hoars of it, more ptectcn 
my dear Jeaaj! than tlie nMe* about thy neck, t 
flyh^ over obt beadf Kke fight dauds of a windy diy, 

newf to retam nore e»eiy thing presses on 

whilct than art twutiog that VadLf— — aee! it grows 
grey ; and creiy time 1 kiss thy hand to tnd adieu, and 
every absence which follows it, are preludes to that 

eternal separation which we are shortly to make. 

Heaven hare mercy upon os both ! 



I^OVMbj. 



tt the world thinks of that ejaculation 



MY mother had gone with her left arm twisted in 
my father's right, till they had got to the fatal 
angle of the old garden wall, where Doctor 
Slop was overthrown by Obadiah on the coach-horae : 
aa this was directly opposite to the front of Mrs IVaJ- 
man'i house, when my father came to it, he gave a 
look across j and seeing my uncle Taby and the corporal 

within ten pees of the door, he turn'd about " Let 

us just stop a moment, quoth my father, and see with 
what ceremonies my brother Toby and his man Trim 
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ake their first entry it wil! not detain ua, added 

y father, a single minute : " No matter, if it be 

a minutes, quoth my mother. 

It will not detain ua half one ; said my father. 

The corporal was juGt then setting in with the story 
of his hrother Tom and the Jtiu's widow : the story 

went on — and on it had episodes in it it came 

back, and went on and on again ; there was no 

end of it the reader found it very long 

■ _— G— help my father ! he piah'd fifty times at 
every new attitude, and gave the corporal's stick, with 
all its flouriahings and danglings, to as many devils as 
chose to accept of them. 

When issues of events like these my father is waiting 
for, are hanging in the scales of fate, the mind has the 
advantage of changing the principle of expectation three 
times, without which it would not have power to sec 

Curiosity governs the Jiril momeni; and the second 
moment is all (Economy to justi^ the expence of the 

first and for the third, fourth, fifth, and sixth 

moments, and so on to the day of judgment — 'tis a 
point of Honour. 

I need not be told, that the ethic writers have 
assigned this all to Patience ; but that Virtue, rae- 
thinks, has eicteut of dominion sufficient of her own, 
and enough to do in it, without invading the few dis- 
mantled castles which Honour has left him upon the 
earth. 

My father stood it out as well as he could with these 
three auxiliaries to the end of Trim's story ; and from 
thence to the end of my uncle Taly's panegyrick upon 
arms, in the chapter following it ; when seeing, that 
instead of marching up to Mrs JVatiman^i door, they 
both faced about and march'd down the avenue dia- 
metrically opposite to his expectation- — he broke out at 
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O W w^ CM tfav »« nnUIa be Jiouf " 
ova wff BOS' * — && — - _ . 

I Ar m}:. Hid ^ ■uIiLi, tbcy air 




^Theya 

Kow Ac had a wtj, i 

dMBtwu^awajrmj'F' . 
w^ifiuc iDiD CDC bsrgun« u s 
wonld intnaT^— aiM? *lijt was, d 
and cootent to any ftofouaoa mj &ther laid I: 
her, merely bccaiue die did not ODderaaad it, or li 
DO ideal of the priodpal word oi tain of art, i 
wfatch tbe tenet or propositimi roUed. She cODte 
herself with doing all that her godfathers and god- 
mothers promised for her— but no more ; and so would 
go OD usiog a hard word twenty years together — and 
replying to it too, if it was a verb, in all its moods and 
lenses, without giving herself any trouble to enquire 

This was an eternal source of misery to my father, 
and broke the neck, at the first setting out, of more 
good dialogues between them, than could have done 
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the most petulant contradiction the few which sur- 

Yived were the better for the cavelts 

— "They arc foolish things ; " said my mother. 

Parttcuiarly the cimelti 1 replied my father. 

'Tis enough — he tasted the sweet of triumph — iinil 

— Not that they are, properly speaking, Mrs ICaJ- 
man's premises, said my father, partly correcting him- 
self — because she is but tenant for life 

That makes a great difference — said Jiiy 

mother 

— In a fool's head, replied my father 

Unless she should happen to have a child — said my 
mother 

But she must persuade ray brother Toby first to 

To be sure, Mr Shcaidy, quoth my mother. 

Though if it comes to persuasion — said my 

father — Lord have mercy upon them. 

Amen : said my mother, piioio. 

Amen : cried my father, _/or/iVfimr. 

Amen : said my mother again but with such a 

sighing cadence of personal pity at the end of it, as 
discomfited every fibre about my father — he instantly 
took out his almanack ; but before he could untie it, 
Torici's congregation coming out of church, became a 
fiill answer to one Half of his business with it — and my 
mother telling him it was a sacrament day — left him as 
little in doubt, as to the other part — He put his almanack 
into his pockeL 

The first Lord of the Treasury thinking of loayi 
and meant, could not have returned home with a more 
embarrassed look. 



UPON looking back, from the end of the la 
chapter, and surveying the texture of what hi 
been wrote, it is necessary, that upOD this paj 
and the three foUowing, a good quantity of heter< 
geneous matter be inserted to keep up that jn ,^ 
balance betwixt wisdom and folly, withoat which i 
book would not hold together a. single year: nor ia ij 
a poor creeping digression (which but for the name O^ 
a man might continue as well going on in the king*! 

highway) which will do the business no ; if it m 

to be a digression, it must be a good frisky one, and 
upon a frisky subject too, where neither the horse oi 
his rider are to be caught, but by rebound. 

The only difficulty, is raising powers suitable to the 
nature of the service ; Fancy is capricious — Wrr mmc' 
not be searched for — and Pleasantry (good-natuie<J; 
slut aa she is) will not come in at a call, was an emjure 
to be laid at her feet. 

The best way for a man, is lo say hit' 

Only if it puts him in mind of his infirmities and 
defects as well ghostly as bodily — for that purpose, he 
will find himself rather worse after he has said them 
than before — for other purposes, better. 

For my own part, there is not a way either moral 
or mechanical under heaven that I could think of, 
which I have not taken with myself in this case : some- 
times by addressing myself directly to the soul herself, 
and arguing the point over and over again with her 
upon the extent of her own iacuhies 

1 never could make them an inch the wider 

Then by changing my system, and trying what could 
be made of it upon the body, by temperance, sobemeM, 
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and chastity : These are good, quoth I, in themselves — 

they are good, absolute]/ ; — they are good, relatively ; 

■diey are good for health — they are good for happi- 

9S in (his world — they are good for happiness in the 

In short, they were good for every thing but the thing 
wanted ; and there they were good for nothing, but to 
leave the soul just as heaven made it : as for the theo- 
logical virtues of faith and hope, they give it courage j 
but then that snivelling virtue of Meekness (as my father 
would always call it) takes it quite away again, so you 

; exactly where you started. 

Now in all common and ordinary cases, there is 
nothing which I have found to answer so well as 

this 

—Certainly, if there is any dependence upon 
Logic, and that I am not blinded by self-love, there 
must be something of true genius about me, merely 
upon this symptom of it, that I do not know what envy 
foi' never do I hit upon any in?ention or device 
which tendeth to the furtherance of good writing, but 
I instantly make it public ; willing that all mankind 
should write as well as myself. 

Which they cenainly will, when they think as 

little. 



NOW in ordinary cases, that is, when I am only 
stupid, and the thoughts rise heavily and pass 

gummous through my pen 

Or that I am got, I know not how, into a cold un- 
metaphorical vein of infamous writing, and cannot take 



litrmlkiU aaiire, a* bbck at [he toy ii 

ml) (and by the bje, whoever says co, ■ ii 

to the miuur-inaMeT general of the Gretiam anof, I 
sufeicg tbe name of sg ugly and foalMnoath'd a n 

U Ttertitu U> cootiiujc cpon hit roll for it 1 

fiiRnth'd turn whb an epthec) io these productka 

be vill urge, all tbe penoul washings and tcniUMiig 

upon earth do a tinkiag gentm no son of good bt 

just the contrary, iaaanach as the dirtier the fellow ii^ 
the better geoetally he succeeds in it, : 

To llus, I have tio other anawer at least reaite 

but that the Archbi^op of Bmevenln wrote hlf 

natij Romance of the Galatea, as all the world knowv 
in a purple coal, waistcoat, aod piirple pair of breecfaeaf 
;md that the penaace set him of writing a commentatj; 
upon the book of the RcoekiUmi, as severe ai 
look'd upon by one part of the world, was i: 
being deem'd eo, by the other, upon the single 
of that Iniieitmcnl, 

Another objection, to all this remedy, is its want i 
universality ; forasmuch as the shaving pan of it, upe 
which so much stress is laid, by an unalterable law i 
nature excludes one half of the species entirely & 
its use : all I can say is, that female writers, whet 
of Etigliaid, or of Froi 

As for the Spaiath ladiei 
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Cbsptet ftt. 

THE fifteenth chapter is con 
brings nothing with it but a 
" How our pleaaurea slip fi 
this world ! " 

For in talking of my digression 

heaven I have made it ! What 
mortal man ! said she. 

'Tis very true, said I but 'twere better to get 

all these things out of our heads, and return to my 
uncle Toby. 



— I declare before 
strange c 



Cbapter fBi. 

WHEN my uncle Toby and the corporal had 
marched down to the bottom of the avenue, 
they recollected their business lay the other 
way ; so they faced about and marched up straight to 
Mrs IVailman'i door. 

I warrant your honour ; said the corporal, touching 
his Monlero-ca.'f with his hand, as he passed him in 

order to give a knock at the door My uncle Tohy, 

contrary to his invariable way of treating his taithful 
servant, said nothing good or bad : the truth was, he 
had not altogether marshal'd his ideas ; he wish'd for 
another conference, and as the corporal was mounting 
up the three step before the door — he hem'd twice — 
a portion of my uncle Toiy'i most modest spirits fled, 
at each expulsion, towards the corporal ; he stood with 
the rapper of the door suspended for a full minute in 
his hand, he scarce knew why. Bridget stood perdue 
within, with her finger and her thumb upon the latch, 
benumb'd with expectation ; and Mrs Headman, with 
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an £]« readj to be deflowered again, sat breathleu 
bdihtd the vindow-cunam of her bed-chamber, watch- 
iag their approach. 

Trim ! said ray uncJe TiAy but as he articulated 

[he woril, the minute expired, and Trim Jet fuJJ the 






^ uncle Tohj perceiving that all hopes of a con- 

icicnce were kDOck'd on the head by it ^whistled 

LillabuUero. 



AS Mrs Briiigel'i iinger and thumb were upon the 
f^ latch, the corporal did nol knock aa oft as per- 
chance your honour's taylor^ -I might have 

taken my example something nearer home ; for I owe 
mine, some five and twenty pounds at least, and wonder 

at the roan's parience 

But this is nothing at all to the world : only 

'tis a cursed thing to be in debt ; and there seema to 
be 3 fatality in the exchequers of some poor princes, 
particularly those of our house, which no Economy 
can bind down in irons : for ray own part, I'm per- 
suaded there is not any one prince, prelate, pope, or 
potentate, great or small uf>on earth, more desirous in 
his heart of keeping straight with the world than 1 am 

or who cakes more likely means for it. I never 

give above half a guinea or walk with boots 

or cheapen tooth-picks or lay out a shilling upon 

;i band-box the year round ; and for the six monthi 
I'm in the country, I'm upon so small a scale, that 
with all the good temper in the world, I outdo Rousieau, 

a bar length (or I keep neither man or boy, or 

horse, or cow, or dog, or cat, or any thing that can eat 
or drink, except a thin poor piece of a Vestal (to keep 
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my fire in), and who has generally as bad an appetite 

as myself but if you think this makes a philosopher 

of me 1 would not, my good people ! give a rush 

for your judgments. 

True philosophy but there is no treating the 

subject whilst my uncle is whistling Lillabullero. 

Let us go into the house. 
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You shall see the very place, Madam ; said my 

uncle Toby, 

Mrs Wadman blush'd look'd towards the door 

turn'd pale blush'd slightly again re- 

cover'd her natural colour ^blush'd worse than ever ; 

which, for the sake of the unlearned reader, I translate 
thus 



\ " L — di I cannot look at it- 



What would the world say if I looked at it P 

I should drop down^ if I looked at it — 

/ wish I could look at it 

There can be no sin in looking at it. 

/ wUl look at it.'* 

Whilst all this was running through Mrs Wadman's 
imagination, my uncle Toby had risen from the sopha, 
and got to the other side of the parlour door, to give 
Trim an order about it in the passage 

* * 1 believe it is in the garret, said my uncle 

Toby 1 saw it there, an' please your honour, this 

morning, answered Trim ^Then prithee, step directly 

for it. Trim, said my uncle Toby, and bring it into the 
parlour. 

The corporal did not approve of the orders, but 
most chearfully obeyed them. The first was not an 
act of his will — the second was ; so he put on his 
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Manlcro-csr^, and went as fast as his lame knee wt 
let him. My uncle Toby returned into the parli 



ad 



y I- 

hiraEelf down again upon the sopha. 

- — Yon shall lay your finger upon the place — gaid 

my uncle Toby. 1 will not touch it, however, quoth 

Mrs Wadman to herself. 

This requires a second 
little knowledge ia got by 
to the first springs. 

Now in order to clear up the mist which hangs upon 
these three pages, I must endeavour to be as clear as 
possible myself. 

Rub your hands thrice across your foreheads — blow 



ilation : — it shews what 
words — we must go up 



yoi 



Now give 1 



your 

— God bless you — 
e all the help you c; 






(tliajter Fjt. 

AS there are fifty different ends (counting all ends 

£^ in as well civil as reUgious) for which a 

woman takes a husband, she first sets about and 
carefully weighs, then separates and distinguishes in her 
mind, which of all that number of ends is hers : then 
by discourse, enquiry, argumentation, and inference, she 
investigates and finds out whether she has got hold of 

the right one and if she has then, by pulling it 

gently this way and that way, she further forms a judg- 
ment, whether it will not break in the drawing. 

The imagery under which Slaiulenbirgiut impresses 
this upon the reader's fancy, in the beginning of his 
third Decad, is so ludicrous, that the honour I bear 

the sex, will not suffer me to quote it otherwise it 

is not destitute of humour. 



2o6 
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" She firat, saith Slawkenberpiis, Btopa the 
holding his halter in her left hand (lest he should get 
away) she thrusts her right hand into the Tcry bottom 
of his pannier to search for it — For what ? — you'll not 
know the sooner, quoth Slaiulenherg'mi, for interrupting 

" I have nothing, good Lady, but empty bottles ; " 
Bays the asae. 

" I'm loaded with tripes ; " says the second. 

And thou art little better, quoth she to the 

third ; for nothing is there in thy panniers but trunk- 
hose and pantofies — and so to the fourth and fifth, 
going on one by one through the whole string, till 
coming to the aase which carries it, she turns die 
pannier upside down, looks at it — considers it — samples 
it — measures it — stretches it — wets it — dries it — then 
takes her teeth both to the warp and weft of it. 

Of what ? for the love of Christ ! 

I am determined, answered Slu'whenbergius, that all 
the powers upon earth shall never wring that secret from 
my breast. 



C-baptEt u\i. 



all aides with 



WE live in a world beset 
mysteries and riddles — and 

else it seems strange, that Nature, who 

makes every thing so well to answer its desdnation, 
and seldom or never errs, unless for pastime, in giving 
such forms and a.ptitudes to whatever passes through 
her hands, that whether she designs for the plough, 
the caravan, the cart— or whatever other creature she 
models, be it but an asae's foal, you are sure to have 
the thing you wanted ; and yet at the same time should 
so eternally bungle it as she does, in making so simple 
a thing as a married man. 



Whether it is in the choice of the clny or that 

it ia frequently spoiled in the baking ; by an excess of 
which a husband may turn out too crusty (you know) 

; hand or not enough bo, through defect of 

)□ the other or whether this great Artificer 

so attentive to the little Platonic exigences of 
thai part of the species, for whose use she is fabricating 

this or that her Ladyship sometimes scarce knows 

what sort of a husband will do 1 know not : we 

will discourse about it after supper. 

It is enough, that neither the observation itself, or 

the reasoning upon it, are at all to the purpose but 

rather against it ; since with regard to my uncle Toby'i 
fitness for the marriage state, nothing was ever better : 

she had farmed him of the best and kindliest clay 

had temper'd it with her own milk, and breathed into 

it the sweetest spirit she had made him all gentle, 

generous, and humane she had filled his heart with 

trust and confidence, and disposed every passage which 
' ' to it, for the communication of the cenderest offices 
-she had moreover considered the other causes for 

which matrimony was ordained 

And accordingly ■••■»• 



The DONATION was not defeated by my uncle Toby'i 
wound. 

Now this last article was somewhat apocryphal ; and 
the Devil, who is the great disturber of our faiths in 
this world, had raised scruples in Mrs Wadman'i brain 
about it j and like a true devil as he was, had done his 
own work at the same time, by turning my uncle Toby's 
Virtue thereupon into nothing but empty battles, tripet, 
Iruni-hoie, and fanla/lej. 



THE ur£ jun» 4 



m 



chapter niif. 

RS Sritl^a had pawn'd all tl>e I 



^ 



world, thst the woold get lo die i 
afiur in tm day* ; and it wa* built cjioii <m 
caacemStAe foittdala io ozlure : oamefy, 
my oocle Totj wai m^ng Iotc to bo- 
cmporal could find nothing better to do, tfa 

love IO her " ^nd PU let hhn ai ami ai 

laid Bridget, to gtt il out qfHin." 

Friendship h^ two garments i an outer aod 
one. Bridget was aerring her mistreM's interetts in ik 
om- — and ddog the thing which moit pleased heradt 
in the other : so had as many stakes dcpendiag itpim 

my uncle Toiy't wound, as the Devil himself Mrs 

iradmuR had but one — arwl aa it possibly might be her 
last (without discouraging Mrs Bridget, or discrediting 
her talents) was determined to play her cards herself. 

She wanted not encouragement : a child might have 

Jook'd into his hand tbcrc was such a plainness and 

ifmplicity in his playing out wliat trumps he had 

with such an unmiatrusting ignorance of the Itti-ace 

and so naked and defenceless did he ait upon the 

same eopha with widow Wadmitn, that a generous heart 
would have wept to have won the game of him, 

Let uB drop the metaphor. 



CliRptet trib. 



I A^-'^ theatory too — if you please: for though 

f^ I have all along been hastening Cowards this 

part of it, with ao much earnest desire, aa 

^ell knowing it to be the choicest morsel of whnt I had 



heart j 
■ough 1 
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to oiFer to the world, yet now that I am got to it, any 
one is welcome to take my pen, and go on with the 
atory for me that will — I see the difficultiea of the 
descriptions I'm going to give — and feel my want of 
powers. 

It IB one comfort at least to me, that I lost some 
fourscore ounces of blood this week in a raoet uncritical 
fever which attacked me at the beginning of this chapter ; 
so that I have still some hopes remaining, it may be 
more in the serous or globular parts of the blood, than 

in the aubtile aura of the brain be it which it will 

— an Invocation can do no hurt and I leave the 

affair entirely to the invaiiJ, to inspire or to inject me 
according as he sees good. 



THE INVOCATION. 



GENTLE Spirit of aweeteat humow, who erat did 
sit upon the easy pen of my beloved Cervantes ; 
Thou who glided'st daily through his lattice, 
and turned'st the twilight of his prison into noon-day 

brightness by thy presence tinged'st his little urn 

of water with heaven-sent nectar, and all the time he 
wrote of Sancho and his master, didst cast thy mystic 
mantle o'er his wither'd stump,* and wide extended it 
to all the evils of his life 

Turn in hither, I beseech thee ! behold these 

breeches ! they are all I have in the world- ^tliat 

piteous rent was given them at Lyoni 

My shirts ! see what a deadly schism has happen'd 
amongst 'em — for the laps are in Lombardy, and the 
rest of 'em here — I never had but six, and a cunning 
gypsey of a laundress at Milan cut me oif the^or^lapa 

* He lost his hand al the battle of LefaHta. 



of five — To do her justice, she did it with aome ( 
aideration — for I was returning out of Italy. 

And yet, notwithstanding aU this, and a pistol tinder- 
box which was moreover filch'd from rae at Sii 
and twice that I pay'd five Pauls for two hard t 
once at Raddlco_ffim, and a second time at Capua — I do 
not think a journey through France and Ilaiy, provided 
a mao keeps his temper all the way, so bad a thing as 
some people would make you believe : there must be 
i^t and dotvns, or how the duce should we get into 
vailies where Nature spreads so many tables of enter- 
tainment,— -'T is nonsense to imagine they will lend you 
their voitures to be shaken to pieces for nothing ; and 
unless you pay twelve sous for greasing your wheels, 
how should the poor peasant get butter to his bread ? — 
We really expect too much — and for the livre or two 
above par for your suppers and bed — at the most tfaey 

are but one shilling and ninepcnce haHpeony who 

would embroil their philosophy for it ? for heaven's 

and for your own sake, pay it pay it with both 

hands open, rather than leave D'ua^^xnatmcal sitting 
drooping upon the eye of your (air Hostess and faa- 

Damsels in the gate-way, at your departure and 

bewdes, my dear Sir, you get a sisterly kiss of each of 
'em worth a pound at least I did 

For my uncle Toby's amours nmning all the 

way in my head, they had the same effect upon mt 
if diey had been my own— — I was in the most perfect 
state of bounty and good-will ; and felt the kindliest 
harmony vibrating within me, with erery oscillation of 
the chaise alike ; so that whether the roads were roogb 
or smooth, it made no difference ; every thing I s 
or had to do with, touch'd upon some secret sprii^ 
either of sentiment or rapture. 

They were the sweae« notes I ever beaid j 

and I instantly let down the fiire-glan to bear tli 
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more dladnetly 'Tia Maria ; said the postillion, 

observing I was listening Poor Maria, continued 

he (leaning his body on one aide to let me see her, for 
he was in a line betwixt us), is sitting upon a bank 
playing her vespers upon her pipe, with her little goat 
beside her. 

The young fellow utter'd this with an accent and a 
look so perfectly in tune to a feeling heart, that I 
instantly made a vow, I would give him a four-and- 
twenty sous piece, when I got to Moulins 

And who is poor Maria? said I. 

The love and piety of all the villages around us ; said 

the postillion it is but three years ago, that the sun 

did not shine upon so ftir, ao quick-witted and amiable 
a maid ; and better fate did Maria deserve, than to 
have her Banns forbid, by the intrigues of the curate of 
the parish who published them 

He was going on, when Maria, who had made a 
short pause, put the pipe to her mouth, and began the 

air again -they were the same notes ; yet were 

ten times sweeter: It is the evening service to the 

Virgin, said the young man but who has taught her 

to play it — or how she came by her pipe, no one 
knowa ; we think that heaven has assisted her in both j 
for ever since she has been unsettled in her mind, it 

seems her only consolation she has never once had 

the pipe out of her hand, but plays that service upon it 
almost night and day. 

The postillion delivered this with so much discretion 
and natural eloquence, that I could not help decyphering 
something In his face above hla condition, and should 
have sifted out his history, had not poor Maria taken 
such iei\ possession of me. 

We had got up by this time almost to the bank where 
Maria waa sitting : she was in a thin white jacket, 
with her hair, all but two tresses, drawn up into a silk- 
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net, with a few olive leaves twisted a little faotaaticall. 
on one side— she was beautiful ; and if ever I ftj 
■ the full force of an honest heart-ache, it waa tl 
moment I saw her 

God help her ! poor damsel ! above a bondrc 

masses, said the postillion, have been said in the sever 

pariah churches and convents around, for her, bi 

without effect ; we have still hopes, as she is sensible 
for short intervals, that the Virgin at last will re 
her to herself; but her parents, who know her best, are 
hopeless upon that score, and think her senses are 
for ever. 

As the postillion spoke this, Maria made a cadettce 
BO melancholy, so tender and querulous, that I sprung 
out of the chaise to help her, and found myself sitting 
betwixt her and her goat before I relapsed from my 
enthusiasm. 

Maeea look'd wistfiilly for some time at me, 

then at her goat— — -and then at me and then at 

her goat again, and so on, alternatelj' 

Well, Maria, said I softly -What resem- 
blance do you find ? 

I do entreat the candid reader to believe me, that it 
was from the humblest conviction of what 3 Seeul man 

is, that I asked the question ; and that I would 

not have let fallen an unseasonable pleasantry id the 
venerable presence of Misery, to be entitled to all the 

wit that ever RabelaU scatter'd and yet I own my 

heart smote me, and that I so smarted at the very idea 
of it, that I swore I would set up for Wisdom, and 
utter grave sentences the rest of my days — - — -and never 

never attempt again to commit mirth with man, 

woman, or child, the longest day I had to live. 

As for writing nonsense to them 1 believe, there 

was a reserve — but that I leave to the world. 

Adieu, Maria ! — adieu, poor hapless damsel ! ■ 



f 



some time, but not no-ai, I may hear thy soriowa from 

thy own lips but I was deceived ; for that moment 

she took her pipe and told me such a tale of woe with 
it, that I rose up, and with broken and irregular steps 
walk'd softly to my chaise. 

What an excellent inn at Moulms ! 



WHEN we have got to the end of this chapter 
(but not before) we must all turn back to 
the two blank chapters, on the account of 

which my honour has kin bleeding this half hour 

I stop it, by pulling off one of my yellow slippers and 
throwing it with all my violence to the opposite side of 

room, with a declaration at the heel of it 

That whatever resemblance it may bear to half 

the chapters which are written in the world, or for 
aught I know may be now writing in it — that it was 
as casual as the foam of Zeux'u his horse ; besides, I 
look upon a chapter which has only nothing in it, with 
respect ; and considering what worse things there are 
*n the world That it is no way a proper subject for 

Why then was it left so ? And here without 

nog for my reply, shall I be called as many block- 
heads, numsculs, doddypoles, dunderheads, ninny- 
hammers, goosecaps, joltheads, nincompoops, and sh — 

t-a-beds and other unsavoury appellations, as ever 

the cake-bakers of Leme cast in the teeth of King 

Garanganlai^i shepherds- ^And I'll let them do it, 

13 Bridget said, as much as they please ; for how was 
it possible they should foresee the neces^ty I was under 







So I don't take it 

that it may be a lesson to the world, ' 
their itoriei thnr ovun way" 



Ut pei^Ie tdl 



AS Mrs Bridget opened the door before the (xirponl 
had well given the rap, the interval betnixi 
chat and my uncle Toby's introduction into che 
parlour, waa so short, that Mrs Wadmaa had but juti 

time to get from behind the curtain lay a Bible 

upon the table, and advance a step or two towards the 

My uncle Taby saluted Mrs IVadmaa, after the 
manner in which women were saluted by men in the 
year of our Lord God one thousand seven hundred 

and thirteen then facing about, he march'd up 

abreast with her to the sopha, and in three plain words 

though not before he waa sat down nor after 

he was sat down but as he was sitting down, told 

her, "Aduajrn/o*e" so that my uncle Tbjji strained 

himself more in the declaration than be needed. 

Mrs Wadman naturally looked down, upon a alit she 
had been darning up ia her apron, in expectation every 
moment, that my uncle Toby would go on j but haviiw 
no talents for amplificadon, and Love moreover of aO 
others being a subject of which he was the least a 

master When he had told Mrs Wadman once that 

he loved her, he let it alone, and left the matter to 
work after its own way. 

My father was always in raptures with this system 
of my uncle Toby'i, as he laltely called it, and woald 
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often say, that could his brother Toby to his process 
have added but a pipe of tobacco^ he had where- 
withal to have found his way, if there was faith in a 
Spaniih proverb, towards the hearts of half the women 
upon the globe. 

My uncle Toby never underatood what my father 
meant j nor will I presume to extract more from it, 
than a condemnation of an error which the bulk of the 

world fie under but the French, every one of 'em 

to a man, who believe in it, almost as much as the 
REAL PRESENCE, " That talking a/ love, is making it." 

1 would as soon set about making a black- 
pudding by the same receipt. 

Let us go on : Mrs IVadman 
uncle Toby would do so, to aim' 
that minute, wherein ailence on 
generally becomes indecent: so 
more towards him, and raising up her eyes, s 

as she did it she took up the gauntlet or the 

discourse (if you like it better) and communed with 
my uncle Toby, thus : 

The cares and disquietudes of the marriage state, 
quolh Mrs IVadman, are very great. I suppose so — 
said my uncle Toby ; and therefore when a person, 
continned Mrs IVadman, is so much at his ease as you 
are — so happy, captain Shandy, in yourself, your friends 
and your amusements — I wonder, what reasons can in- 
cline you to the state 

They are written, quoth my uncle Toby, in the 

Common-Prayer Book. 

Thus far my uncle Toby went on warily, and kept 
within his depth, leaving Mrs IVadman to sail upon the 
gulph as she pleased. 

As for children — said Mrs IVadman — though 

a principal end perhaps of the institution, and the 
natural wish, I suppose, of every parent — yet do not 



lat in expectation my 
It the lirst pulsation of 
one side or the other, 
edging herself a littie 
sub-blushing. 
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we all find, they are certain sorrowa, and very i 
certain comforts ? and what is there, dear sir, to pay 
one for the heart-achs— what compensation for the 
many tender and disquieting appiehensione of a suffer- 
ing and defenceless mother who brings them into life? 
I declare, said my uncle Toiy, smit with pity, I know 
of none ; unless it be the pleasure which it has pleased 

God 

A fiddlestick ! quoth she. 



Chapter tit i^tnetientti. 

NOW there are such an infinitude of notes, tunes, 
cants, chants, airs, looks, and accents with 
which the wovA Jidiileslicl: may be pronounced 
in all such causes as this, every one of 'em impreaaing 
a sense and meaning as different from the other, as £ri 
from eleanliniis — That Casuists (for it is an ai&ir of 
conscience on that score) reckon up no less than four- 
teen thousand in which you may do either right c 
wrong. 

Mrs Wadman hit upon t)\e Jiddkitkk, which sum 
moncd up all my uncle Toby's modest blood into hia 
cheeks — so feeling within himself that he had some- 
how or other got beyond his depth, he stopt short ; 
and without entering further cither into the pains c 
pleasures of matrimony, he laid his hand upon his 
heart, and made an offer to take them as they w 
and share them along with her. 

When my uncle Tohy had said this, he did not 
to say it again ; so casting his eye upon the Bible 
which Mrs Wadman had laid upon the table, he took 
it up ; and popping, dear soul ! upon a passage in ii, 
of aU others the most intereatiog to him — which wsu 
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the siege of Jericho — he set himself to read it over — 
[earing his proposal of marriage, aa he had done his 
declaration of love, to work with her after ita own 
way. Now it wrought neither as an astringent or a 
loosener ; nor like opium, or bark, or mercury, or 
buckthorn, or any one drug which nature had bestowed 
upon the world — in short, it work'd not at all in her ; 
and the cause of that was, that there was something 

working there before Babbler that I am ! I have 

anticipated what it was a dozen times j but there is 
fire still io the subject alloos. 



IT is natural for 3 perfect stranger who is going from 
London to Edinburgh, to enquire before he sets out, 
how many miles to Tark ; which is about the half 

way nor does any body wonder, if he goes on and 

asks about the corporation, &c. — 

It was just as natural for Mrs Wadmun, whose first 
husband was all his time afflicted with a Sciatica, to 
wish to know how far from the hip to the groin ; and 
how &r she was likely to suffer more or less in her 
feelings, in the one case than in the other. 

She had accordingly read Drake'i anatomy from one 
end to the other. She had peeped into IVharton upon 
the brain, and borrowed ■ Graqfwfon the bones and 
muscles ; but could make nothing of it. 

She had reason'd likewise from her own powers 

laid down theorems drawn consequences, and come 

to no conclusion. 

To clear up all, she had twice asked Doctor Slap, 
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"if poor captain Shandy wai erer likely tf 
his wound ?" 

He is recovered. Doctor Slop would say— 

What! quite? 

Quite : madam 

But what do you mean by a recovery ! Mrs Head- 
man would say. 

Doctor Slap was the worst man alive at definitioDs; 
and BO Mrs Wadman could get no knowledge : 
short, there was no way to extract it, but from i 
uncle Toby himself. 

There is an accent of humanity in an enquiry of 

this kind which lulls Suspicion to rest and I am 

half persuaded the serpent got pretty near it, in his 
discourse with Eve ; for the propensity in the sex to 
be deceived could not be ao great, that she should 
have boldness to hold chat with the devil, without it 

But there is an accent of humanity how shall 

I describe it ? — 'tis an accent which covers the part 
with a garment, and gives the enquirer a right t< 
particular with it, as your body-surgeon. 

" Was it without remission ? — 

" Was it more tolerable in bed ? 

" Could he lie on both sides alike with it 

" — Was he able to mount a horse ? 

" — Was motion bad for it?" ci catera, were so 
tenderly spoke to, and so directed towards my uncle 
Toby's heart, that every item of them sunk ten times 
deeper into it than the evils themselves- — —but whea 
Mrs Wadman went round about by Nam 
my uncle Tohfs groin ; and engaged him to attack the 
point of the advanced counterscarp, zaApele mile with 
the Dutch to take the counterguard of St Rach sword 
in hand— and then with tender notes playing upon hta 
ear, led him all bleeding by the hand out of the trench, 
wiping her eye, as he was carried to 
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Heaven ! Earth ! Sea ! — all was lifted up — the springs 
of nature rose above their levels — an angd of mercy sat 
besides him on the sopha — his heart glow'd with fire — 
and had he been worth a thousand, he had lost every 
heart of them to Mrs Wadman. 

— And whereabouts, dear Sir, quoth Mrs IVadmaa, 
a little categorically, did you receive this sad blow ? 

In asking this question, Mrs Wadman gave a 

alight glance towards the waistband of my uncle Toby's 
red piush breeches, expecting naturally, as the shortest 
reply to it, that my uncle Toby would lay his fore- 
finger upon the place It fell out otherwise for 

my uncle Toby having got his wound before the gate 
of St Nicolas, in one of the traverses of the trench 
opposite to the salient angle of the dcmibastion of St 
Rocb ; he could at any time stick a pin upon the iden- 
tical spot of ground where he was standing when the 
stone struck him : tliia struck instantly upon my uncle 
Toby's aensoriura — —and with it, struck his large map 
of the town and citadel of Namur and its environs, 
which he had purchased and pasted down upon a 
board, by the corporal's aid, during his long illness 

it had lain with other military lumber in the 

garret ever since, and accordingly the corporal was 
detached into the garret to fetch it. 

My uncle Toby measured off thirty toises, with 
Mrs Wadmai^s scissars, from the returning angle before 
the gate of St Nieolas ; and with such a virgin 
modesty laid her finger upon the place, that the god- 
dess of Decency, if then in being — if not, 'twas her 
shade — shook her head, and with a finger wavering 
across her eyes — forbid her to explain the mistake. 

Unhappy Mrs Wadman ! 

For nothing can make this chapter go off 

with spirit but an apostrophe to thee but my heart 

tells me, that in such a crisis an apostrophe !s but an 



insult ia disguiae, and ere I would, 
woman in distreaa — let the chapter go to the den 
provided any damn'd critic in keeping wii! be but 
the trouble to take it with him. 
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diapter rjrlji). 



CjjajitEr Fjljiti. 
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\ND here is the Afaei — and this is thi 
Sambrs ; said the corpora!, pointing willt 
his right hand extended a little towaidi 
the ma]) and his left upon Mrs Bridget's shoulder- 
but not the shoulder next him — and this, said he, is the 
town of Namur — and this the citadel — and there lay 
the French — and here lay hia honour and mysel f 
and in this cursed trench, Mrs Bridgel, quoth the 
corporal, taking her by the hand, did he receiv 
wound which crush'd him so miserabty here. — 
pronouncing which, he slightly preas'd the back of 
her hand towards the part he felt for and let i 

We thought, Mr Trim, it had been more ii 
middle, said Mrs Bridget 

That would have undone us for ever — said the 
corporal. 

And left my poor raistresB undone too, i 

Bridget. 

The corporal made no reply to the repartee, 
by giving Mrs Bridget a kiss. 

Come — come — said Bridget — holding the palm ofi 



OF TRISTRAM SHANDY. 221 

her left hand parallel to the plane of the horizon, 
and sliding the lingers of the other over it, in a way 
which could not have been done, had there been the 

least wart or protuberance 'Tis e^ery syllable of 

it false, cried the corporal, before she had half 

finished the sentence 

— I know it to be fact, said Bridget, from credible 



Upon my honour, said the corporal, faying 

his hand upon his heart, and blushing, as he spoke, 
with honest resentment — 'tis a story, Mrs Bridget, 

as false as hell Not, said Bridget, interrupting 

him, that eithei' I or my mistress care a halfpenny 

about it, whether 'tis so or no only that when 

one is married, one would chuse to have such a 
thing by one at least 

It was somewhat unfortunate for Mrs Bridget, that 
she had begun the attack with her manual exercise ; 
for the corporal instantly • • • • « 



Ctiaptet j^Kij^ 

IT was like the momentary contest in the moist 
eye-lids of an April morning, " Whether Bridget 
should laugh or cry." 

She snatched up a rolling-pin 'twas ten to one, 

she had laugh' d 

She laid it down she cried ; and had one 

single tear of 'em but tasted of bitterness, full aorrowfi:l ' 

would the corporal's heart have been that he had used 

' £ argument; but the corporal understood the sex, 

mar/ major to a lerce at least, better than my uncle 
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Tohy, and accordiagly he assailed Mcb Bridget aitef 
this manner. 

I know, Mrs BriJgei, eaid the corporal, givinj 
her a most respectful kiss, that thou art good aiu 
modest by nature, and art withal so generous a girl i; 
thyaelf, that, if I know thee rightly, thou would't 
not wound an insect, much less the honour of so 
gallant and worthy a soul as my master, wast tliODI 

sure to be made a counteaa of but thou hast 

been set on, and deluded, dear Briilgst, as ia often 
woman's case, "to please others more than them- 

Bridget's eyes poured down at the 
corporal excited. 

Tell me tell me, then, my dear Bridget, 

continued the corpora!, taking hold of her hand, 

which hung down dead by her side, and giving 

second kias whose suspicion has misled thee ? 

Bridget sobb'd a sob or two then open'd hi 

eyes the corporal wiped 'em with the botCooa < 

her anron ahe then open'd her heart and td 



My uncle Tohy and the corporal bad gone on 
separately with their operations the greatest 
part of the campaign, and as effectually cot off 
from all communication of what either the one c 
other had been doing, as if they had been separated 
from each other by the Maes or the Sombre. 

My uncle Tahy, on bis side, had presented himself 
every afternoon in his red and silver, and blue a ' 
gold alternately, and sustained an infinity of attacks 



them, without knowing them to be attacks — and so 
had nothing to communicate 

The corporal, on his side, in taking Bridget, by it 
had gain'd considerable advacLiges and conse- 
quently had much to communicate but what were 

the advantages as well as what was the manner 

by which he had aeiz'd them, required so nice an 
historian, that the corporal durst not venture upon it ; 
and as sensible as he was of glory, would rather have 
been contented to have gone biirehended and without 
laurels for ever, than torture his master's modesty for a 
single moment 

Best of honest and gallant servants ! But I 

have apOBtrophii'd thee. Trim .' once before and 

could I apotheosize thee also (that is to say) with good 
company 1 would do it laitliout ceremony in the very 



Now my uncle Tsby had one evening laid down 
his pipe upon the table, and was counting over 
to himself upon his finger ends (beginning at 
his thumb) all Mrs Wadman'i perfections one by one j 
and happening two or three times together, dther by 
omitting some, or counting others twice over, to puzzle 
himself sadly before he could get beyond his middle 

finger Prithee, Trim ! said he, taking up his pipe 

again, bring me a pen and ink : Trim brought paper 

Take a full sheet Trim ! said my uncle Toby, 

making a sign with his pipe at the same dme to take a 
chair and sit down close by him at the table. The 

corporal obeyed placed the paper directly before 

him took a pen, and dipp'd it in the inL 
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— She has a thousand virtues, Trim ! said my uncle 

Ara I to aet them down, an' please your honour f 
quoth the corporaL 

But they mu« be taken in their ranks, replied 

my uncle Toby ; for of them all. Trim, that which win* 
me most, and which is a security for all the real, ia 
the compassioDate turn and singular humanity oi her 
character — I protest, added my uncle Toby, lookjiig 
up, as he protested it, towards the top of the 

cieling That was I her brother. Trim, a thousand 

fold, she could not make more constant or more 
tender enquiries after my sufferings though now 

The corporal made no reply to my uncle Toijr'/ 
protestation, but by a short cough — he dipp'd the pen 
a second dme into the inkhom ; and my uncle 7b^, 
pointing with the end of his pipe as close to the top 
of the sheet at the left hand corner of it, as he could get 

it the corporal wrote down the word 

HUMANITY thus. 

Prithee, corporal, said my uncle Toby, as soon as 

Trim had done it how often does Mrs Bridget 

enquire after the wound on the cap of thy knee, which 
thou received' at at the battle of Latiden ? 

She never, an' please youi' honour, enqmrea after it 
at all. 

That, corporal, said my uncle Toby, with all the 

triumph the goodness of hia nature would permit 

That shews the difference in the character of the 

mistress and maid had the fortune of war allotted 

the same mischance to me, Mrs Wadman would have 
enquired into every circumstance relating to it a hundred 

times She would have enquired, an' please your 

honour, ten times as often about your honour's grcua 
The pain. Trim, is equally excruciating, and 
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Compassion has as much to do with the one as the 

God bless your honour ! cried the corporal 

what has a woman's compassion to do with a wound 
upon the cap of a man's knee ? had your honour's been 
shot into ten thousand splinters at the affair of Landcn, 
Mra Headman would have troubled her head as little 
about it as Bridget ,■ because, added the corporal, 
lowering his voice, and speaking very distinctly, as he 

" The knee is such a distance from the main body 

whereas the groin, your honour knows, is upon 

the very cm-tain of i^e placi." 

My uncle Toby gave a long whistle but in a note 

which could scarce be heard across the table. 

The corporal had advanced too far to retire in 

three words he told the rest 

My uncle Toby laid down his pipe as gently upon 
the fender, as if it had been spun from the unravellings 

y brother Shandy's, said he. 



THERE will be just time, whilst my uncle Tahy 
and Trim are walking to my lather's, to inform 
you that Mrs Headman had, some moons before 
this, made a confident of my mother ; and that Mra 
Bridget, who had the burden of her own, as well as 
her mistress's secret to carry, had got happily delivered 
of both to Susannah behind the garden-wall. 

As for my mother, she saw nothing at all in it, 

to make the least bustle about but Saiannah was 

sufficient by herself for all the ends and purposes you 
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cocld possblj haTE, m cxporang a femilf 

»be inKaeilT inijertai it by ages to JiMad 

J<M2iLm by cogens to the cook as ij 

loin of mucUMi; die cook toU k wiiii 

n> die powiflioa Ibr a groa^ who mick'd. 

dwy iBiid fix ■ooxdiii^ of aboat the sanii 

and tfaoQgii win^ier'd in the hay-Wt, Fame cwght 

notes with her brsiea tnunpet, and MMiided then i^ 

the hoow-top — In a word, not an old woman ta 

■illage or five miles round, who did not ondent 

the difEcoltks of my uocle Tabj"} nege, and wint 

were the leciet articles which had delayed the sx 

My fether, whose way was to force every event 
nature into an hypothesifl, by which means never in 

crucified Tbuth at the rate he did^ -had but juM 

heard of tlie report as my uocle Toby set out; and 
catching Ore suddenly at the trespass done his brother 
by it, was demoostratiDg to Terid, notwilhstaoding 

my mother was sitting by not only, "That the 

devil was in women, and that the whole of the afeir 
was lust i " but that every evil and disorder in the 
world, of what kind or nature soever, from the fint 
fall of Adam, down to my uncle Taij'i (inclusiTe), n 
owing one way or other to the same unruly appetite. 

Tarick was just bringing my Father's hypothens 
some temper, when my uncle 'T(Ay entering the rot 
with marks of infinite benevolence and forgiveness 
his looks, my father's eloquence rekindled against the 

pssion and as he was not very nice in the choice 

of hie words when he was wroth as soon as my 

uncle Tahj wua seated by the lire, and had filled \m 
pipe, my father broke out in this mam 
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- — — ' I 'HAT provision should be made for con- 
I tinuiog the race of so greaij so exalted and 
godlike a Being as man — I am for from 
denying — bul philosophy speaks freely of every thing ; 
and therefore 1 still diink and do maintain it to be a 
pity, that it should be done by means of a passion 
which bends down the faculties, and tume all the 
wisdom, contemplations, and operations of the soul 

backwards a passion, my dear, continued my father, 

addressing himself to my mother, which couples and 
equals wise men with fools, and makes us come out of 
our caverns and hiding-places more like satyrs and four- 
footed beasts than men. 

I know it will be said, continued my lather (availing 
himself of the Prolcpsi.!), that la itself, and simply taken 

like hunger, or thirst, or sleep 'tis an affair 

neither good or bad — or shameful or otherwise. 

Why then did the delicacy of Dlagmcs and PUUo so 
recalcitrate against it ? and wherefore, when we go 
about to make and jilant a man, do we put out the 
candle ? and for what reason is it, that all the parts 
thereof — the congredients — the preparations — the in- 
struments, and whatever serves thereto, are so held as 
to be conveyed to a cleanly mind by no language, 
translation, or periphrasis whatever '. 

The act of killing and destroying a man, 

continued my father, raising his voice — and turning to 
my uncle Toby — you see, is glorious — and the weapons 

by which we do it are honourable We march 

with them upon our shoulders We strut with them 

by our sides We gild them We carve them 

We in-lay them We enrich them Nay, 

if it be but a leoundrcl cannon, we cast 
upon the breach of it. — 



aaS THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

My uncle Tob;j laid down his pipe to 

for a better epithet and Torick was risi 

batter the whole hypothesis to pieces 

When ObaJiah broke into the middJe of the 

room with a complaint, which cried out for an iinme< 
diate hearing. 

The case was this : 

My father, whether by ancient custom of the manor, 
or aa impropriator of the great tythes, was obliged to 
keep a Bull for the service of the Pariah, and Obadiah 
had led his cow upon a pop-visit to hini one day tx 

other the preceding summer 1 say, one day or 

other — because as chance would have it, it was the 
day on which he was married to my father's house- 
maid so one was a reckoning to the other. There- 
fore when OBaJiah's wife was brought to bed — 
Obadiah thanked God 

Now, said Obadiah, I shall have a calf: bd 

Obadiah went daily to visit his cow, 

She'll calve on Monday — on Tuesday^-oa Wtdntt' 
day at the ferthest 

The cow did not calve no — she'll not calve 

till next week -the cow put it off terribly rill 

at the end of the sixth week Obadiah' s suspicions (like 
a good man's) fell upon the Bull. 

Now the parish being very large, my father's Bull, 
to speak the truth of him, was no way equal to the 
department ; he had, however, got himself, somehow 
or other, thrust into employment — and as he went 
through the business with a grave face, my father had a 
high opinion of him. 

Most of the townsmen, an' please your worship, 

qooth Obadiah, believe that 'tis all the Bull's fault 

But may not a cow be barren ? replied my 

father, turning to Doctor Slop. 

It never happens : said Dr Slop, but the man's wife 
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may have come before her time naturally enough — 
Prithee has the child hair upon his head ! — added Dr 
Slop 

— It is i 

Ohadiah had i 

Wheu --U u cried my father i 

beginniog the eeatence with an exclamatory whistle 

and so, brother Tnby, this poor Bull of mine, who 

is as good a Bull as ever p — as'd, and might have done 

for Earopa herself in purer times had he but two 

legs less, might have been driven into Doctors Commons 

and lost his character which to a Town Bull, 

brother Toby, is the very same thing as his life 

L^-d \ said my mother, what is all this story 

A COCK and a bull, said Tor'tck And one of the 

best of its kind, I ever heard. 
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